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NED’S RING. 


co) 

“ Wet, Ned, is that really you, and not your 
ghost? Iam glad to see you. When did you 
return to the city?” said Robert Forney, a young 
man of about twenty-three years of age, to 
Edward Yorrik, on meeting him, one clear, 
cold December day, on Fourth Avenue, in New 
York. 

“Yes, ’tis really I; but I almost wish it were 
my ghost bringing you tidings that I had safely 
arrived on the other side of Jordan, and all that 
sort of thing,” replied Ned, a fine, but at this 
moment a_ rather lugubrious- 
looking youth, while he warmly 
shook hands with his friend, 

“What's the matter with you, 
and whence dates your melan- 
choly?” asked Robert, laughing 
and closely scanning Edward’s 
face with his merry blue eyes. 
“Are you at odds with Nellie? 
or—” suddenly assuming a very 
grave air—‘“why, you are not 
married, young man? ‘Tell me 
quickly, because you have the 
forlorn and bewildered counten- 
ance which Cousin Will. and 
Sam. Braddon had, after they 
began to experience that Hymen’s 
fetters are not altogether garlands 
of roses. You laugh? Oh, 
well, that’sa happy sign. You 
are not quite so far gone as all 
that.” 

‘“‘ No, indeed,” said Ned, as the 
two promenaded toward town. 
“Tam going exactly the opposite 
road. I broke yesterday with 
Nellie, and all that sort of thing.” 

“Edward Yorrik!” exclaimed 
Robert, becoming now reall 
serious. ‘ You broke with Neb. 
lie, after a courtship dating al- 
most from the cradle! Well, well, 
that accounts satisfactorily for 
the clouds upon your brow. But 
come, let us go to my room, and 
then tell me whether it is really a 
rupture for life, or only a passing 
lovers’ quarrel.” 

“When I tell you that I took 
the ring, which I gave her just a 
year ago, from her finger and 
trampled upon it until it was 
crushed, sone the ring cost 
me £5, you will comprehend that 
the reasons that induced me to act thus must have 
been serious,” said Ned, 

“Surely they must have been of an awfully 
grave nature,” said Robert, his eyes dancing with 
amusement. “An eccentric, foolish foreign count 
may throw precious pearls into the street when 
he quarrels with his sweetheart, but when a sane, 
practical man forgets so far the value of a present 
he made as to trample upon it, he must be wrought 
up almost to the pitch of insanity.” 

And 80 I was,” said Ned, when they were 
lounging in Robert’s room. “You have noidea 
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what a slave she made of me, and how she used | him stories, gave him a large dish full of sugar, 


my devotion to her for her own selfish ends, and | 


all that sort of thing. Yesterday I was to accom- 
pany her to evening church. When I arrived 
there she was dreadfully troubled because her 
sister Julia was out, and she was afraid to leave 
her little nephew alone withthe servants. Well, 


and all that sort of thing, and thus proved that by 
| judicious treatment the most perverse nature can 
_ be remodelled. 
bly sitting together, and he,to evince his gratitude, 
made me all over sticky with sugar, I snowed him 
a picture of Nellie which I had in my pocket- 


Well, while we were thus amica- 


TI promised to stay with the spoiled brat, that she | book, asking him who it was. 


might go to church with her great friend Alice. | 


I had a dreadful time of it. The boy, accustomed 


to be coaxed to go to sleep, began to scream as if | 


a knife had been at his throat, and all that sort of 
thing, when I, as soon as Nellie was out of hear- 
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FIGURE 1. SEE PAGE 359. 


ing, laid him on the lounge, where he generally 
takes his first nap, and told him to go to sleep in- 
stantly. Idid not take the slightest notice of his 
kicks and screams, and did not eyen wipe his 
nose, and all that sort of thing, but placing my- 
self comfortably in an easy chair, began to read. 
I had read—well, I don’t know exactly how long; I 
did not look at my watch, but perhaps an hour or 
so, when somebody touched my arm. I looked 
up, and the little fellow stood beside me, his face 
in a frightful condition, As he promised to be 


“Nellie, he said, laughing ; and jumping 


| from my lap, he went to the table and brought 
' me an album. 
handsome man which until now I had never seen 
| among the pictures, he said, ‘ Nellie’s beau,’ 


Pointing to a photograph of a 


“T felt as if the trumpet of 
Jericho were blown in my ears. 

“Who is it?? I asked the 
precious urchin, after recovering 
somewhat from the stunning 


effect, and all that sort of 
thing. 

“‘Nellie’s beau! Nellie’s 
beau! repeated he, dancing 


through the room. 

“*Who told you?’ I cried, 
catching him, and I am not sure 
that I did not give him an in- 
voluntary shaking, for he began 
to scream. 

“Promising him a drum, a 
horn, a fiddle, candy, and heayen 
only knows what, 1 had him at 
length so far quieted that he 
told me Nellie had said so. I 
asked him the gentleman’s name 
but he did not know it. I be- 
lieve I mentioned every name in 
Christendom, but I found not 
the right one until I said: 

“Ts not his name John ?” 

“ Then he said: 

‘‘¢ His name is John,’ 

“He told me, also, that he 
came every evening. 

“<¢Does he tell Nellie that 
she is pretty ?’ I asked. 

«*Yes, yes, he tells Nellie that 
she is pretty,’ replied he, dancing 
again through the room. 

“*Does he kiss her?’ ques- 
tioned I further, wishing for 
the strength of Samcon to tear 
the house down, when he sung 
out ; 

‘©¢-Yes, he kisses Nellie—he 
kisses Nellie.’ ” 

‘¢ But, Ned, how in the name 
of common sense could you be- 
lieve that child? ‘Don’t you see that he answered 
all your questions just as you put them? I declare 
of all love-sick fools, you are the most egre— 

“Now please don’t interrupt me. Let me first. 
conclude my tale, and then you may have your 
say. As for my believing that young one, I 
think nothing could be more rational. Is it not, 
eaid that out of the mouths of babes proceeds tho 
truth, and all that sort of thing? Well, after 
this interesting disclosure, I felt like one benumbed 
and do not know how foolishly I might have 


good, I washed him, took him on my lap, told) acted when Nellie returned, had not Freddy 


304 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


[June 29, 1872, 


yoused me from the stupor into which I had 
fallen, with shouts of delight. 

« ¢ What's the matter, boy ? I asked. 

«“ «Oh? cried he clapping his hands in great 
glee, “they all swim beautifully. Mamma, 
Nellie,grandma, and ever so many on their backs ; 
John, papa, and the others on their noses. You 
are already drowned; so ‘is grandpa. You are 
lying deep down there, waiting for the others.’ 

«Turning around, I saw with horror that the 
boy had thrown most of the pictures of the album 
in the basin in which I had washed his face. 

“ Being just about to prevent him from trying 
whether the others could swim beautifully, the 
door opened, and Nellie entered. 

«Oh, Edward!’ exclaimed she, I am so sorry 
that—’ 

“TJ did not allow her to proceed, but taking the 
ring I had given her from her finger, I dashed it 
on the floor, stepped upon it, and without deign- 
ing to explain my conduct by a word, I left the 

ouse.’ 


“Grand! tragic! but uncommonly foolish,” 


said Robert. “How can a man out of an insane 
asylum act thus? If, led by the weeping Nellie, 
they come andput you im & “‘strait+jacket, do not 
call upon me to testify to the healthy condition of 
your mental faculties. 

“T must say that beats everything I ever heard 
of a lover's clearsightedness. Heaven forbid that 
T should fall into the antiquated extravagance of 
thinking the girl I love an angel, but I am quite 
surethat I would not condemn her so rashly. 
Tell me how you will ever set things right again, 
when you hear—as you surely will—that you 
made a fool of yourself ?” 

“Do not mention it,” said Ned, becoming very 
uneasy. ‘How could it be possible that so small 
a child could imagine all that?” 

“ All what? The child showed you a picture, 
and called it Nellie’s beau. The picture might be, 


for all you know, the likeness of Prince Alexis; | 


but you, like most lovers, ever ready to torment 
yourself—thank Heaven, lama placid exception 
~-grasp with both hands at the idea, and ask the 
young one questions, which he, childlike, only re- 
peats as an answer. Do not come near me for 
consolation, if you lose the gir! thus.” 

“For goodness’ sake be quiet, or you will turn 
my brain, and all that sort of thing,” said Ned, his 
colour coming and going as he rapidly paced the 
room. ‘Now I come to think of it, I really do 
believe that it was a picture of Prince Alexis. Oh, 
Rob., you were always so ingenious to help us, at 
college, out of all sorts of trouble, do lend me a 
helping hand to get out of this difficulty. Oh, 
what a confounded fool I was to—” 

“Tf you wish me to think whether I can assist 
you to regain the good graces of your divinity, you 
will please—after having brushed your dishevelled 
locks smoothly over your knitted brow — sit 
quietly down, and not interrupt me either by word 
or look.” 

Deep silence reigned for several minutes in the 
room. Robert was lost in reverie; and Ned, his 
large brown eyes anxiously fixed upon his friend’s 
face, hardly dared to breathe. : 

“Thaye it! I have it!” at length exclaimed 
Robert, jumping up from his seat. “J have it; 
but you must do exactly as I tell you.” 

“Of course I shall. Only say what you wish 
me to do.” 

“© What I wish you to do?” said Robert, again 
musing over his plan; “well, very little. You 
need do nothing but lie quietly down here, and 
think such aggravating, blood-stirring, heart- 
rending, honour-offending, disagreeable things, till 
you are in the highest fever you possibly can get 
into without “being on the brink of. the grave. 
During this time I will go to your aunt’s, and tell 
Nellie not only how sick you are, but also that 
your fever was undoubtedly coming on last night, 
and that will be sufficient to explain to her, and 


at the same time excuse your conduct of last night.. 


Tf they should come to sce you, above all things 
be careful not to mention the ring. What a per- 


son does in the heat of a raving fever, he has no 


recollection of afterward.” 

« But will Nellie—’ 

“ Of course she will forgive you. Nothing is so 
sure to pacify as a basket of flowers, if you haye 
had a slight quarrel with a girl; and if you have 
quarrelled seriously, and desire to make it up, 
without wishing to ask pardon, just become ill, 
have forebodings of an eternal leave-taking,* and 
you will see how quickly the unrelenting tyrant 
softens.” 

Robert went to Mrs. Lane, Ned’s aunt,and found 
the whole house in commotion, Nellie had sud- 
denly fallen ill, and as she wept all day long, and 
refused to see a physician, her mother and sister 
were in despair what to do with her. 

T am sorry that Ihave to aggravate the trouble 


and Robert, left alone, nodded to himself quite 
satisfied, thinking that Ned’s illness would cure 
Nellie, and Nellie’s illness would surely be a 
ratlical cure for hot-blooded Ned. 


to Ned, Mrs. Lane told Robert that either she or 
her son would go to seo Ned, and that Nellie felt 
much better, and was greatly obliged to him for 
the message. 


he had delivered the note to his friend, who, 
devoted to his cousin since his boyhood, was really 
in a fever of expectation and remorse when Robert 
returned. 


in 
when he heard that his conduct of last night had 
made Nellie sick. 


you all seem to be in, by bringing you sad news of 
Edward Yorrik,” said Robert. 


“Hush, hush! for Heaven’s sake speak low! 


Nellie is in the other room, and the walls are so 
thin she can hear every word,” said Mrs. Lane. 


“ What is the matter with Edward ?” 
“JT found him this morning wandering through 


the streets in such a condition that he was almost 
out of his head. How long he had been in that 
deplorable state Icannot say, but I suppose that 
the fit came over him yesterday. 
my room, and is considerably cooled down, but 
requested me to go and see Miss Nellie, and tell 
her that he is very sorry to be unable to accom- 
pany her to-night to the concert at Steinway-hall, 
as he had appointed. 
morrow, but I hardly think it prudent for him to 
leave the house for the next five or ix days.” 


He is now in 


He hopes to be better to- 


All this Robert had said as loud asif Mrs. Lane 


were stone-deaf, entirely disregarding her des- 
perate winks, coughs, and gestures for him to 
moderate his voice. 


“Mother, please come here a moment,” came 


Nellie’s voice through the “ gate ajar,” not of the 
other world, but of the other root, a place more 
within ovr reach to speak of its G¢cupanits. 


Mrs. Lane complied with her daughter's request, 


Returning with a pink note from her daughter 


“Now what does she write?” asked Robert, after 


“ Sheis an angel!” said Ned, ra turously, kiss- 
io} J ’ 


g thenote, and in his turn quickly recovering, 


Such egotists are lovers! 
“She isan angel, and I assure you that she 


shall never regret, when she is my wife, that Iwas 
such a fool and crushed her ring, and all that sort 
of thing.” 
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Borwrcx’s Custarp Powper is now used by all 


respectable families for making delicious Custard, 
and Blane Manges, and nothing can be,more agree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed Fruits. 
Sold by all corndealers in 1d. and 2d. packets, and 
Gd. and 1s. tins. 


Good value for money is desired by all; butwith 


articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 


For thirty years 


general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 


uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book- 
sellers. 


Tr THERE ARB ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the Guexritip Srarcu, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if 
this is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laun- 
dress, it is the finest Starch they ever used. When 
you ask for Grmyriep STARCH, Eco that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, therefore, of spurious 
imitations, 


Carrain Jones, of Stonington, is responsible for 
the following :—On his passage from New York 
afew days ago, he observed, one afternoon, a 
heavy cloud arise from the land, and, to his great 
surprise, approach the vessel. Suddenly it broke 
near him, and covered the deck with a rattlesnake 
recently seen in Carter county, in this State, and 
described as reaching from one side of the road to 
the other, while its body was as big as an ordinary 
churn. The Sun says, “ that was a very badly 
proportioned snake,” and that “it should have 
been a good deal longer or else a good deal thin- 
ner.” We should like to know who is running 
the snakes of this State, the State herself or the 
editor of the New York Sun? When things come 
to such a pass that New York arrogates to hereelf 
the right to dictate to Kentucky the size and shape 
of her serpents, it 8 high time for the trumpet to 
sound to arms and for the sword to leap from its 
scabbard.” 

Portraitalbums are now to be found on every drawing. 
room table. No article is more welcomeaSa gift. They 
were badly bound when first introduced, but are now 
got up in the most perfect style with leather joints, 80 
as to last for years, at extraordinarily low prices for 50, 
100, 300, or 460 portraits by Parkins and Gotto_pur- 
veyors of fancy articles to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. 
27 and 28,0xford.street London, Wy 


Ky., was killed by lightning. 
seated near the stove, none of whom were hurt, 
though all were slightly shocked. In its passage 
through the room the electric fluid resembled a 
globe of fire. 


THE INVISIBLE WREATH. 


Air is burdened in a garden 
With a thousand flowers’ sweet breath, 
New ones born each moment chasing 
Older flow’rs to perfumed death, 


But to scent a lady’s kerchief, 
But to play in mimic fount ; 

Changed, not dying, on the branches, 
Germs that myriad blooms may count. 


So my heart with thoughts of thee, love, 
Fills, from morn till dewy night; 

Dicams of sléep renew their charm, love, 
Shape thee, hallowed in dream-light. 


A chaplet, woyen of these flow’rs, love, 
Bryer crowns thee; ’tis unknown 

To others ken ; but-sweet to thee, love, 
Whispering ‘She is all mine own.” 


Sorrow smites, yexations cross, 

Or passing troubles with thee dwell? 
Unseen the blossoms of thy wreath, 

"N tonifort’tle, slall Work a spell 77 


Thou know’st not what moves thy mood, love, 
Soothes the stifled sob of grief ; 

Calm comes o’er thy troubled heart, love, 
Sense of rest and sweet relief. 


With this smile of inward peace, 
The dove whose meliow note woos rest,) 
Thoughts will rise, “ She’s mine alone, 
Her gentle soul my true love's nest.” 
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AMERICAN ON DITS. 


Durixa a thunder storm a cat, lying underneath 
a stove in the house of a farmer near, Lewisburg, 
Four persons were 


A young man and woman of Carrollton, Miss., 


died recently on the day appointed for their mar- 


riage, and both of the same fever. 

Tue prizes offered in the Boston public schools 
for the best essay on the prevention of cruelty to 
animals were, without one exception, taken by 
girls, although the boys are, on an average, older 
than the girls. 


THE LAUGH OF A WOMAN. 


A woman has no grace more bewitching than a 
sweet laugh. It is like the sound of flutes on the 
water. 1t leaps from her heart, in a clear, spark- 
ling rill; and the heart that hears it feels as if 
pathed in the cool, exhilarating spring. Have you 
ever pursued an unknown fugitive through the 
trees, led on by her fairy laugh, now here, now 
there, now lost, now found? We have. And we 
are pursuing the wandering voice to this day. 
Sometimes it comes to us in the midst of care, of 
sorrow, or irksome business ; and then we turn 
away and listen, and hear-it running through the 
roo like a silver bell, with power to scare away 
the ill spirit of the mind. How much we owe to 
that sweet laugh! It turns the prose of our life 
into poetry ; it flings showers of sunshine over the 
darksome wood in which we are travelling > it 
touches with light even our sleep, which is no 
more the image of death, but 18 consumed with 
dreanis that are the shadows 2f immortality. 
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Giycerrxe Ruvm, to soften, purify, and stimu- 
late the skin, and to soften, strengthen, and 
beautify the hair.—(See advt, p. 367.) 


Hoxrtoway’s Pinus.—A Certain Cure for Head- 
aches, Biliousness, Loss of Appetite, and Lowness 
of Spirits.—Persons engaged in literary pursuits 
or commerce are informed that these pills can be 
taken without danger from wet. or cold, and re- 
quire no interruption of business or pleasure. 
They.act mildly on the bowels, strengthen the 
stomach, and promote a healthy action of the 
Liver, whereby they purify the blood, cleanse the 
skin, brace the nerves, and invigorate the whole 
system. ‘They effect a wonderful change in a debi- 
litated constitution, as they create a healthy appe- 
tite, correct indigestion, inspissated bile, giddiness, 
headaches, and palpitation of the heart. . Plain 
directions, at once so mild and efficacious, ars 
affixed to each box, 
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HOUSEHOLD RECIPES, 


—— O——— 

To RemovE Iron Rust.—Mix fine salt and 
cream of tartar, moisten with water and lay on 
the stain; expose to the sun, and repeat the 
application if necessary. 

FRIED Curts.—One egg, three tablespoonfuls 

of fine sugar, three tablespoonfuls of cream, 
one-half teaspoonful of cream of tartar, one- 
fourth teaspoonful of soda, a little salt and nut- 
Meg or extract of lemon, mix it stiff enough to 
roll, Have pine sticks made round, seven inches 
long, and half an inch through; cut and roll 
the dough into strips about as large as a pipe 
stem, pinch one end on the stick, roll or wind 
around the stick, and fasten with a pinch to the 
other end. Have the rollsabout a quarter ofan 
inch apart so as to allow forrising. Three sticks 
are sufficient. When the curls are done you 
can slip them from the sticks. Don’t wash the 
sticks, but roll them in paper and put them 
away. 
)Ricw Cream Cake.—Having lately become a 
subscriber to your paper, in which I find many 
very useful recipes, I thought perhaps some 
from the little state of Delaware would be accept- 
able to you. I will first send you a recipe for a 
rich cream cake. Put two well beaten eggs into 
a teacup, fillit up with sweet cream, then take 
one cup of sugar, one cup of flour, one small 
teaspoonful of soda, two teaspoonfuls of cream 
of tartar, beat well together and flavour to 
tafte. Bake in a shallow pan. 


DOUBLY FALSE 


—o--— 
CHAPTER XLIV. 
THE WHITE HORSE DISTANCES THE BLACK ONE. 


In the exuberance of her spirits, Virginia was 
delighted with this idea of a ride, the first that she 
had thought of taking since her return to America. 
So, later in the day, she put on her habit with its 
garniture of gold buttons, and the hat with its 
trailing feather, which made her resemblance to 
Cora absolutely startling. 

Joshua Hurd brought out the horse, washed 
white as snow, with his mane shining like floss 
silk, and his eyes full of genial fire. Proud asa 
lord, he lifted Virginia to her saddle, and stood, 
with his stout arms folded complacently, and a 
broad grin on his face, watching her as she rode 
off. Every time that beautiful animal tossed his 
head, or began to curvette along the gravelled 
road, Josh would give out a mellow chuckle of 
delight, and move his great feet on the ground, in 
an ecstasy of admiration. 

Virginia had refused the escort of a groom. She 
longed to enjoy her freedom without even that 
restraint. As for fear, the girl had scarcely a re- 
membrance of the time when she had not ridden 
on horseback. Besides, who could be afraid of 
that beautiful animal, whose wildest movements 
were full of playful grace without a touch of 
viciousness in them? So, away she rode, coming 
out of the grounds at the broad iron gate, just 
above the hotel, after which she took the road at a 
gallop. 

Clarence Brooks had received his note just before 
the hour appointed for his morning ride with 
Cora. Joshua had been busy preparing his fa- 
vourite for the road and sent the note by another 
servant, who loitered on the way, so that Brooks 
got it just as he was prepared to mount. He went 
back into the house and seated himself in the stoop, 
half resolved to give up his ride, when Virginia 
went by on her white horse, casting one shy glance 
toward the hotel as she went. : 

Up Clarence Brooks started, knocking over his 
chair, seized the riding-whip and gloves he had 
flung aside, and, leaping to his saddle, put his im- 
patient horse to the top of his speed at once. 

Virginia heard the clattering hoofs behind her 
and spoke softly to her horse. 

; ; Steady, steady, Snowball; not so fast, not so 
ast. 

Snowball arched her neck and began to amble, 
as if she understood the beating of that young 
heart and was resolved to humour it, irksome as 
the restraint was. 

So, I have overtaken you at last,” cried out a 
happy voice, just behindher. The next instant that 
black steed came neck and neck with her white 
one, contrasting finely, like the two riders. ‘Oh, 
Virginia, this is too great a happiness! What a 
glorious day we will make of it!” 

“T thought you would see us pass; Snowball, 
here, almost wanted to stop. I think the creature 
knows more than she ought—indeed I do.” 
~ How well she rode; not with the dash and con- 
gelous power of Cora, But with 80 firm a seat, 

and that gentle touch of the bridle, there was little 


danger that any horse would rear and plunge with 
her in the saddle. Away they went, riding off the 
first glow of animal spirits with a dash. When 
the horses took their own course, Brooks rode so 
close to Virginia’s bridle rein at times that his 
hand touched hers, while their horses walked lazily 
forward or absolutely stopped under some cool 
shade, seeming to know how pleasant the whole 
affair was to their riders. 

In the fulness of their contentment these two 
people talked of a thousand things which drew 
them closer and closer into sweet sympathy every 
moment. He told how his heart had gone out to 
her on that first day when they met under the 
chestnut, how he had struggled against the feeling, 
which grew stronger and stronger every hour, 
bacause it seemed like treason against the wishes 
of his friend, whose great object had been for a 
union between himself and the daughter he so 
devotedly loved. She was beautiful, he said, and 
accomplished beyond most women. At first he 
had liked her, notwithstanding a shade of disap- 
pointment, for Lander had prepared him for some- 
thing more feminine—at any rate less pronounced. 
Perhaps, had things gone on as they commenced 
—had he never found that log cabin in the woods 


_and looked from its little window—Amos Lander’s 


last wish might have been carried out. But that 
day of chestnutting had played the mischief with 
all such ideas. He had found the niece all that 
the daughter had been described to him—all that 
he had loved before seeing either. Still the contest 
had been a hard one. “Death had sanctified his 
friend’s wish, and the feelings that were so surely 
arising to oppose it seemed to him almost a crime. 
He resisted them bravely for a while, gaye himself 
up to the society of Lander’s heiress, strove to 
force his heart into loving her—had admired her 
greatly, and did then. But the heart in his 
bosom was not to be controlled. Cora Lander 
was beautiful, brilliant, talented, noble; but he 
did not love her; for heart and soul, body and 
strength, he loved her cousin. 

All this was heavenly language to the fair girl 
who listened. She longed, in the fulness of her 
confidence, to tell him everything, but the truth 
was so painful that she put it off. Why dash their 
happiness with a subject like that ? He loved her, 
and that was enouglf. Poor, wicked Cora, she was 
welcome to the wealth—welcome to all the happi- 
ness that could be wrested out of a fraud. Why 
should she feel a pleasure in destroying the respect 
he felt for her? It might be necessary for her to 
tell all the truth some time—would be, no doubt— 
but why trail the serpent over their flowers just 
then ? 

So they talked of nothing that was not pleasant 
and hopeful. Brooks told her of Ellen’s visit the 
night before, and of her strange request, which he 
could not yet understand: Virginia listened, smiling 
—what had she to fear with this lordly man by 
her side? Still she had compassion on Ellen’s 
terror, groundless as it seemed, and said: “ Per- 
haps it would be as well to gratify her. Dear girl, 
all this fear grows out of her great care; besides, 
their secret way of love had been so bright, she, 
for one, would rather keep in it a while longer.” 

“But your mother, dear girl, we must ask her 
sanction of our love.” 

Virginia started at this, and a revulsion swept 
over her fair face. 

“No,” she said, “not yet; I cannot consent to 
that. Do not ask me why, but it is impossible.” 

Brooks was disturbed by her perturbation, and 
wondered at it. He saw the colour come and go 
in her face, leaving it unusually white and serious. 
This look of distress, devoid as it was of all temper, 
touched him with compassion. - 

“Why, how have I managed to drive the colour 
from your face like that?” he said, with a broad 
smile, which was like sunshine to her. ‘ We need 
ask no one’s consent to our love because that can- 
not be helped, try as we will, As for your 
mother—” 

“Don’t, don’t, I cannot bear to hear you speak 
of her in that way!” 

“Why, you sensitive darling, what have I said 
disrespectful ? ” 

“ Nothing, nothing; this shade kills one. Shall 
we ride on?” 

For half a mile they went forward at a gallop. 
When this hot speed was checked, Brooks turned 
toward her and said, very gently : 

‘So, Tam not to tell!” 

“Give me a little time to think what is right 
and best,” she answered, in a low voice. 

“J will—I will, an eternity, if you ask it. Now 
smile upon me once more. JI feel like some poor 
fellow in a storm while you continue.to look so 
troubled.” 

She locked up and smiled upon him with such 
sweet trust, thet his heart yearned toward her with 
a tenderness almost paternal, 
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‘*Now,” he said, ‘‘ we have a fine piece of woods 
to ride through—on the other side is the neatest 
little country tavern you ever saw. There we will 
dine.’ 

Virginia brightened instantly. 

“You and I alone,” she said, radiant with the 
thought. “Oh! that will be happiness.” 

They made a short passage of the woods, send- 
ing back storms of dead leaves along the road, and 
at length came in sight of a long stone house, 
nearly overrun by a Virginia creeper, blood-red, and 

i, make the grass 
around one brilliant carpet of crimson and green. 

This creeper curtained the windows of a little 
sitting-room, with a home-made carpet on the floor, 
a wooden settee with a green cushion, along one 
side some upright cane-bottomed chairs standing 
like sentinels against the wall, and a round table 
with a faded cloth in the centre. I do not think 
those young people gave much heed of the hard- 
ness of that settee, or were very impatient because 
that choice little dinner took some time in the pre- 
paration. They took pleasantly to the steel forks 
and coarse napkins, for both were exquisitely 
clean. As for the broiled chicken, mealy potatoes, 
and home-made bread, I had rather say nothing 
about them, because the fragments taken out were 
by no means so many as very sensitive people 
might expect from two persons so thoroughly in 
love with each other. A long ride on that glorious 
October morning had really deranged the usual 
course of things, and the romance of eating their’ 
first meal together was scarcely equal to the reality. 

They left that shaded room reluctantly after 
all, and Virginia cast a wistful look behind her as 
she passed its threshold. Whata happy hour it 
had been! even the rag carpet and that stiff 
settee looked beautiful to her. 

The ride home was quieter but not less delight- 
ful than the morning had proved. The deep con- 
tentment which settled upon them was the deli- 
cious repose which follows joyous excitement. 
These young persons loved each other, and every 
phase of their growing passion was a delight. 

Virginia would ride home alone. She was not 
prepared to brave the questions and criticism 
which would follow a bold dash up to the house 
with Clarence Brooks by her side. He protested 
and threatened to rebel, but she was firm as a 
little tyrant, and rode away from him before the 
argument was half closed. Asfor the people at 
the hotel and along the road, the affair made no 
comment, for Virginia, in the same style of dreas, 
was so like her cousin that people only observed, in 
a careless fashion, that Miss Lander had changed 
her horse that day, and, with a feather in her hat, 
looked more beautiful than ever. Somehow the 
black horse had given her a dashing and fierce air, 
which did not appear at all on that snow-white 
beauty. No wonder Mr. Brooks was in love with 
the lady. What a match it would be; both 
so rich and good-looking—in fact, they were the 
finest couple that was ever seen in those parts, and 
worth millions between them. 

Joshua Hurd was waiting for his favourite when 
she came up, in a high state of enjoyment. The 
white horse had, for once, been fairly placed upon 
the road, and the neighbours had been given a 
chance to see what sort of animals were kept in 
the Lander stables; people did not know it, but 
Snowball was a full-blooded Arabian, and had 
been purchased in Egypt for Mr. Lander’s daugh- 
ter. Cora had made the wrong choice that time, 
and Joshua Hurd chuckled over it. What did she 
know of a horse ? 


CHAPTER XLY. 
GETTING RID OF WITNESSES. 


Cora went directly to her house the moment 
she reached the city. She hated the place now, 
and nothing but an important purpose would have 
induced her to enter it. The servants were in 
possession, all except Lubin, who, loving his art 
better than money, had left a place where his 
talent had so little chance of appreciation, The 
week before, he had discharged himself and sailed 
for New Orleans. This was good news for Cora ; 
it relieved her visit of half its difficulty. This man 
had been present at her marriage ; he knew of her 
domestic life, and was therefore dangerous. But 
hoe was removed from her path now, and the only 
person left whose evidence would be fatal was the 
woman, Alice Ruess; she it was who had gone 
after the clergyman ; she had witnessed the mar- 
riage ceremony and held the whole secret in her 
possession, ‘This woman must be disposed of — 
but how? Could persuasion or money do it? 
That was what had brought Cora to the city. Mrs. 
Lander believed that the trip was taken in order 
to superintend the new dresses which had been 
purchased with euch liberality for her own ward. 

But droesmakers were very little in Cora’a 
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mind just then, and while her mother thought her 
busy with lavender and purple silk, she sat quietly 
in that little room, conversing with Alice Ruess in 
the most kindly and social manner. Cora had 
long noticed that there was something on her 
humble friend’s mind—not that she called her 
humble—Cora had too much tact for that, under 
the circumstances. Indeed, did Alice suppose her 
so entirely taken up by her own affairs that 
she had nosympathy for others? On the con- 
trary, she had come now to learn if there was no- 
thing that she could do which might alleviate the 
sadness that really was mournful. What was it 
that preyed upon Alice Ruess with such depressing 
effect ? 

Alice Ruess had her troubles, poor thing—and 
very serious ones they were. After a good deal of 
persuasion, and more caresses than Cora usually 
bestowed on any one from whom she wanted 
nothing, the unhappy woman was prevailed upon 
to admit that she was a married woman and had 
a husband in California, whom she had not seen 
in three years. He had left Germany, promising 
to send for her the moment he was settled in the 
gold region; but year after year had gone by 
without bringing the promised summons. So she 
had saved a little money by hard work and paid 
her passage to New York, where she was com- 
pelled to remain for want of means to go farther. 
But she was hoarding her wages, every cent. of 
them, and in the course of another year hoped to 
have enough to pay her passage to San Francisco. 
It was a long time to wait, but necessity knew no 
laws; she had been compelled to patience before, 
and must endure it again. 

Then it was that Cora came out in a new and 
beautiful character. Why had she never been 
applied to before? It was cruel, it was unjust. 
Did Alice consider her the most hard-hearted 
creature in the world? Of course she should go 
at once to California. In the very next steamer if 
money could do it. What, separate a husband 
from his wife for the want of a little money, the 
thing was barbarous! Alice was in an ecstasy of 
gratitude. She loved her husband, and was dying 
to proceed at once on her pilgrimage in search of 
him. This munificence in her employer brought 
genuine tears into her eyes. She fell upon her 
knees, buried her face in Cora’s lap, and called 
ilown blessings upon her—such blessings as a good 
woman would have felt to the core of her heart. 
Eyen this calculating creature took a sort of glory 
to herself when the grateful voice, broken with 
sobs, told how happy this goodness had made her. 
She had so long pined in silence for the means 
generously offered now, that it was a benefit be- 
yond her realisation. 

Cora was glad to know that the means she was 
using for her own safety had given so much hap- 
piness. She liked Alice, and was grateful to her 
for asking so few questions and receiving all her 
sympathy with such genuine good faith. 

Cora slept at the Fifth Avenue hotel that night ; 
she still retained rooms there, expecting to return 
in the winter. As for sleeping in that house, her 
very soul recoiled from it. She shuddered when 
Alice proposed it, and put the woman away from 
her with both hands. ; 

“Not for the world!” she said, breaking into a 
passion. 

She checked herself instantly ; it was no part of 
her purpose to inform Alice of her discontent. 
Her tools must be used blindly. No old diplomatist 
was ever more reticent in his craft than this young 
woman, to whom duplicity came by heart. She 
could not always restrain those outbreaks of feeling 
which belonged to her double character. But her 
mind, ever on the alert, had explanations and ex- 
cuses ready for adroit use onjsuch occasions, and 
her resources were always sufficient for the occa- 
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‘You forget,” she added, with a saddened face, 
‘he is not here, and without him I think my 
heart would break, surrounded by these precious 
associations. Alice, you know what it is?” 

Alice began to cry from tender sympathy. 

« But Monsieur will return, he has not gone for 
long,” she said, with a kind effort at consolation. 
“The great God is good, he will not allow 
Madame, who is s0 generous, so munificent, to 
suffer a long separation, such as has taken away 
all my youth.” 

Cora was a splendid actress. When she entered 
into a part like this, it was with all her soul. She 
put a handkerchief, made of filmy linen and lace, 
to her eyes, and shook her head mournfully, 

“Tt is a long time even now, Alice.” 

“But Monsieur will return. He will shoot 
many birds, grow tired, and come home. Oh, 
Madame Seymour, I will pray very much for 
that!” 

Cora started as this name was uttered. A 
gleam of pleasure came to her face, which Alice 


thought had sprung out of the comfort given by 
her assurances. But Cora remembered that his 
name of Seymour was the only one that even Alice 
ever had known her by. Here she was doubly 
guarded. 

“T see Madame will take hope,” 
cheered by her fancied success. 

“But I am so young—so foolish, Alice! Tome 
weeks seem like years when he is away.” 

“ Ah, yes, I understand. My years have been so 
long—so long!” 

“But there shall be only weeks now between 
you and your husband. By the very next steamer 
you shall go.” 

“Ah, Madame, you are so good 

“J will send down, get your ticket, and arrange 
about the state-room this afternoon. Now I 
think of it, get into the carriage and we will drive 
to the office at once. 

The grateful woman put on her bonnet with 
trembling hands, and throwing a mantilla over her 
shoulders, stood in readiness to go, more glad at 
heart than she had been for years. 

They got into a carriage which stood at the 
door, and drove down to the Bowling Green 
almost in silence. Both were cheerful—Alice, 
because she was going to her husband ; Cora from 
a consciousness that, one by one, the shackles of 
her married life were giving way. When they 
reached the office, Cora gave Alice her purse. 

“Get the ticket, arrange everything, and keep 
the rest, you will want ites 

“Oh, madame!” 

“There, there; go at once or the choice of 
berths will be less,” said Cora, waving aside the 
poor woman’s gratitude, which, being thoroughly 
genuine, began to rebuke her a little. 

Alice went into the office, and came out with 
her ticket, smiling gratefully. 

“ When does the steamer sail, Alice? ” 

“In three days, mada me.” 

“Well, I will drive you home; you must begin 
to pack up at once, three days are soon here and 
gone.” 

“Tn a month—in one little month, I shall see 
him !” 

« And this makes you so happy.” 

“So happy—oh, mon Dieu, so happy!” 

“Well, here we are. Be randy in time.” 

«But the house, Madame—what shall I do about 
that?” 

“Leave it with that stout black woman—I for- 
get her name—but she seems honest.” 

“As Madame pleases—Hagar is very good 
negar.” 

Alice got out of the carriage and Cora drove 
away, well pleased with her morning’s work. She 
did not inform Alice Ruess where she was going, 
but promised to call again or send for her; 80 the 
woman was well content. 

After driving a block or two, Cora pulled the 
check-string and ordered the coachman to return. 
Alice saw the carriage and came out. 

“Come here, close to the door,” she said. 

Alice obeyed, and Cora whispered to her : 

“Tf my husband should return, tell him I have 
gone up the river, and do not speak of my coming 
down again, that might keep him here and I 
should lose so much time you know.” 

“ But I shall see you again, Madame?” 

“Yes; oh yes, I shall see you off, never fear. 
But remember what I have just told you.” 

“ Certainly, Madame.” 

After this, Cora drove away for good, and actu- 
ally did go to Mrs. Lander’s dressmaker and _ tor- 
ment the poor woman terribly with a confused 
discussion about trimmings — white, lavender, 
purple, and gray—with which the second mourning 
was to be illuminated into a phase at once sor- 
rowful and desponding. The happy medium in 
such cases is difficult to reach. 

Three days from that, Cora drove to the door of 
her own residence and took Alice into the carriage. 
The luggage was already on board, and Alice 
Ruess had no friends to weep over or bid farewell. 
When once seated in the carriage, she said : 

‘Oh, Madame, Monsieur came last night.” 

« What, my husband?” Spite of herself Cora’s 
voice was sharp and startled. 

“Yes, Madame, Monsieur Seymour. He was 
grieved—very sad indeed, when I told him Madame 
was up the river.” : 

« And I have missed him—of course he took the 
train at once.” 

“Perhaps. He went away, but said nothing.” 

Cora looked at her watch. 

“The steamer sails at twelve, I haye plenty of 
time. It is only a few hours’ delay.” 

She spoke carelessly, but her face was like ashes 
in its paleness. They drove down to the wharf, 
crowded with drays, carriages, wheelbarrows, and 
swarms of people of all grades and character, from 
the rich aristocrat to the humblest orange woman, 
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Men and women crowded the deck and swarmed 


up the gangway, jostling each other, some carrying 
carpet bags, some holding great bouquets, an 
others, who came late, dragging valises and trunks 


desperately upward by one handle. 


It was a scene of wild confusion. Women 
leaned down from the deck, searching for those 
they loved and were leaving among the crowd ; 
some with a last gift of flowers in their hands, 
others flinging kisses from lips quivering with 
grief, others again weeping pitcously. 

Through this crowd Alice Ruess made her way 
with a little satchel in her hand and a look of 
touching joy on her face. She had nothing to 
leave, but all the world to follow. Ina few weeks 
she would see her husband. This was the happy 
thought that went singing through her mind as 
she was hustled up to the deck and stood there, 
eager for the bell to ring, for she considered every 
minute lost which was not bearing her onward. 

Cora leaned out of the carriage, interested in 
the woman she had helped. Indeed she felt al- 
most the sensation which springs from a generous 
action. The poor creature’s intense gratitude 
seemed to make a virtue of her selfishness. 

Finally the bell rang, the great cable was un- 
coiled and followed the heaving vessel like a huge 
snake till rough hands drew it up, wet and drip- 
ping. The ponderous wheels began to buffet the 
waters; the great vessel swept out into the river 
and the boom of a gun sent back her last farewell. 
Cora saw the slender figure of Alice, waving her 
handkerchief, through the smoke, and drew bagk 
into the carriage with tears in her eyes. What. 
ever her motive was, she had done good to that 
helpless little woman, and loved her a little as we 
all love those we have benefitted. But the words 
she said five minutes after had little of goodness 
in them. 

“Thank Heayen, that possible danger is escaped. 
This change of name will be like a tombstone on 
the woman should he ever attempt to search her 
out.” 

In going down to the office that day, Cora had 
suggested that Alice should take out her ticket 
under a changed name. “It will give your hus- 
band a pleasant surprise,” she said. 

“ You will have the happiness of seeing his 
heart leap into his eyes. But the common-place 
warning of a passenger list would spoil every- 
thing,” Alice acquiesced. She would have done 
almost anything at the bare suggestion of a lady 
who had so generously befriended her. 

This was the reason that Cora congratulated her- 
self with such earnestness. All traces of Alice Ruess 
were lost when that California steamer left the 
harbour of New York. 

From the wharf Cora drove to a law office in 
Nassau-street. The man she went to consult was 
a perfect stranger to her, and she seemed resolved 
to keep him so, for on entering his office she 
carefully drew the thick crape veil over her face, 
and her figure had been as much as possible en- 
veloped in a large mourning shawl. She had only 
a few words to ask of the gentleman: Would he 
give her his attention just for one moment? <A 
friend of hers had been unfortunate in marrying 
a, man afterwards condemned to a term of service 
in the State’s prison; would that fact relieve her 
from all marriage obligations?” 

Cora had been a little unfortunate in her law- 
yer, who happened to be a clerk in the office. 
Seeing a stylish-looking lady come in, who evi- 
dently mistook him for the superior, he assumed 
the position and gave his opinion with confidence. 
“No doubt of it—no doubt of it. My dear 
madam, the lady is free asair. No marriage cere- 
mony can bind any woman to a convict. 

«You are quite sure of this?” ; 

The impromptu lawyer smiled in a superior way, 
and gently waved his hand. 

«Those who know me, dear lady, would not 
find it necessary to ask that question. 

“‘ Excuse me,” answered Cora, from behind her 
veil, “but my friend 1s naturally anxious to be 
certain. Her position 1s a very delicate one.” 
“No doubt of it; but the quesion is a very © 
simple one and easily answered. Why, common 
sense teaches one that it must be an unjust law 
which ties an innocent woman to her guilty hus- 
band when crime itself separates them. What if 
a man is condemned for life?” 

The petty impostor seemed disposed to enter 
into an argument on the subject, being rather anx- 
ious in his own mind; but Cora was only too 
glad that his convictions were so positye, and, 
taking out her port-monnaie, she handed him a 
bank bill of considerable value, scarcely heeding 
the amount. 

The man took it up, casta sharp glance at tho 
face, which only gave an imperfect outline beneath 


that provoking veil, hesitated, and said, “‘ Madam, 
as if she had spoken. 
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She turned away, impatient of his scrutiny. 

“ Hem, hem, Madam, perhaps you will expect 
some change?” he said, folding the bill and 
leisurely placing it in his pocket-book. 

“Tt is no matter,” she answered, moving away. 

“‘ But, madam, madam, I insist.” 

The fellow was closing his pocket-book all the 
time. She saw the action, and turned away, 
despising him in her heart. There is, after all, 
an aristocracy of crime in this world. This wo- 
man, whose life was one great fraud, dared to 
look with contempt upon the man who could com- 
mit a petty offence against herself. She did not 
regret the money he had pocketed so adroitly, for 
the information he had given her was worth ten 
times that amount, but her lip curled with con- 
tempt of the man. 

“To the Hudson River Depit.” 

Cora was eager to reach home now—eager to 
commence the contest which lay before her. No, 
she thought better of it. Seymour would never 
venture to come into the neighbourhood of her 
residence while Clarence Brooks was there. She 
would drive to the house in town and make sure 
of an interview with her husband, should he have 
returned to it. Her haughty spirit was now pre- 
pared for the issue—prepared to repudiate and 
defy him, if that course seemed best to her. She 
drove up to the house and entered it, almost ex- 
pecting to meet the man who had been all the 
world to her only a few months before in deadly 
enmity. Whether the contest would be one of 
force or craft she had not determined, but she was 
resolved that it should be final and decisive. 

He was not there. 


CHAPTER XLVI. 
THE BROTHER'S CONFESSION. 


Tut night, a little after dark, Alfred Seymour 
came to that almost deserted house, and, letting 
himself in with a latch-key, walked directly up- 
stairs, not with his usual elastic tread, but heavily, 
like a man borne down with age or fatigue. He 
entered Cora’s chamber and looked round, his eyes 
heavy with such bitter wretchedness that his most 
fiendish enemy would have pitied him. 

“Oh! God help me! God help and forgive 
me!” he cried, in a dry, feverish voice. ‘I can- 
not find her. She avoids me, and I love her so!” 

The unhappy man threw himself on that sump- 
tuous bed, soiling its whiteness. with his dusty 
clothes, and crushing one of the laced pillows 
against his face, kissed it with a wild passion that 
seemed almost like insanity. 

“‘ Her head had touched it—her warm cheek lay 
here, and here the breath from her sweet lips 
floated over this lace. If she shed tears during 
my absence, they fell upon this linen, Oh! if I 
knew—if I only knew!” 

The terrible sway of his grief shook the bed till 
its frost-like draperies trembled above his pros- 
trate form. 

“She loved me once.—She did love me—but 
now, when I come home, famishing for a sight of 
her, she is not to be found! Does she know that 
Iam here? I told that woman to tell her, but 
find the house dark and empty asa grave. Ihave 
been to that house. In my disguise I ventured 
into the very stables. The stupid man I found 
there told me that she had not yet returned from 
the city. I saw him too, looking calm and noble, 
as he always did, riding as I have seen him ahun- 
dred times in the desert and on the plains, At 
first I thought she was with him. The very fear 
made me faint. Thank God, it was not her, but 
so like, so like! Can two women on this earth be 
so beautiful ? I would have sworn not till yester- 
day. Another man might have been deceived? 
but I was her husband, and after that one look 
felt the difference. What an angel that girl on 
the white horse looked. He will marry her; I saw 
it in his face, in the movement of his stately head 
as he bent toward her. God bless him! God bless 
the woman who makes him happy!” 

These were the thoughts which tortured that 
wretched man as he lay there bewailing the past, 
half frantic with fever, the most pitiable object 
that the darkness of that night closed in upon. 

Later in the evening a slender figure came 
through the gate and went down to the basement, 
where a few words were exchanged with the 
coloured woman. Then Brian Nolan sprang up 
the stairs, mounted both flights like a deer and 
knocked at the door, from which low sounds of 
grief reached him. 

Seymour got up and opened the door. Brian 
almost threw himself at the young man’s feet in 
ecstasy of joy. 

‘Oh! Mr. Seymour, you have come back at 
last! I have waited and waited—longed for you 
till the loneliness made me ill.” 


“Thank God, there is one human being that 


loves me!” cried Seymour, straining the lad to his 
heart with an embrace that would have pained him 
at another time. ‘You are glad to find me, 
Brian ?” 

“‘Glad—only feel how my heart beats !” 

“Tt is a good, faithful heart, and beats honestly, 
I know,” said Seymour, kissing the boy’s upturned 
forehead, “Ah! if you were a little older, 
Brian.” 

“Tam old enough to love you dearly and do 
anything on earth for you that a strong man is 
capable of. God will give me strength, and love 
will make me wise when strength and wisdom are 
needed to prove how grateful I am.” 

Seymour looked wistfully into that eager face. 
He felt so friendless that the boy's ardour com- 
forted him. 

“T know yon love me, Brian.” 

“Indeed Ido; try me!” 

“T shall, perhaps, Brian, and that before long. 
Look me in the eyes, boy.” 

“See, I do.” 

“Tt is an honest look.” 

“Tam honest, Mr. Seymour.” 

“And for that reason would have no charity 
for dishonesty in others.” 

Brian bent his head a moment in thoughtful 
silence ; at last he looked up brightly. 

‘My father used to say that good people were 
always the most charitable.” 

“Your father was a good man, Brian.” 

The words were spoken so impressively that 
Brian felt his heart swell with a strange, new 
feeling. 

“ Did you ever know my father, sir? ” 

“Yes, boy, I knew him well.” 

“What, my own, own father, who is now a 
grand spirit among the angels ?” 

“Brian, sit down here—not here, I forget. 
Come into the next room, it is my own.” 

With his arm about the lad Seymour went into 
another room and closed the door, shutting out the 
light of a small lamp filled with perfumed oil, 
which was always kindled at sundown in the 
chamber they had left. They were altogether in 
the dark now, save the moonbeams, which flung 
a belt of silver half across the carpet. 

Seymour sat down on a sofa and drew the boy 
to his side. Throwing one arm over his shoulder, 
he sat for some time in silence, sighing heavily. 

“Brian,” he said at last, in a voice so changed 
that it made the boy start, ‘“‘ Brian, Iam going to 
tell you a great secret, and trust you as grown men 
seldom dare to trust each other.” 

* You may—I will keep your secret ; trust me, 
I shall be proud of that.” 

Seymour tightened his arm around the lad, and 
Brian felt that it was trembling violently. 

“ Brian, I was not good, naturally, as you are.” 

Brian interrupted him. 

“Oh, I’m not so very good after all. 
could tell you that.” 

“ But I was not good at all in comparison. My 
boyhood was full of faults—I did my father great 
wrong—injured his children—almost broke his 
heart—” 

“Poor man,” said Brian, tenderly “and he must 
have loved you so!” 

“ He did love me—never on this earth shall I be 
so loved again.” 

“T will love you dearly, Mr. Seymour.” 

“But I was worse than this in the end; I 
almost ruined my father and his whole family.” 

at pepe was very sad; but I suppose he forgave 

ou 

“Yes, thank God, he did !” 

Seymour’s voice was choked with emotion; 
for some moments he had no power of speech. 

‘At last I went into the world alone. I meant 
to act rightly ; I had a great many accomplish- 
ments, and made friends wherever I went. ‘There 
was @ man among them who took me, whom I 
loved devotedly—as you love me, Brian.” 

Brian’s eyes shone like stars in the moonlight, 
and he drew close to Seymour, murmuring: 

“‘ Almost, perhaps.” 

““T was poor and he wasrich. He wanted a 
travelling companion, for he was going across the 
desert to Jerusalem and up the Nile—farther 
than travellers usually explore—and wanted com- 
panionship in his adventures. First he went into 
Switzerland and Italy.” 

Here Seymour stopped, and his heart swelled 
against Brian’s side with painful throes. 

“In Italy I met and loved a lady you have seen 
once at the hotel.” 

“Yes, I saw that you loved her.” 

‘That is our secret, Brian—keep it sacredly. I 
have married that lady.” 

“T will keep the secret.” 

“T thought that she was poor—that poverty 
would keep us apart for ever. It was this thought 

which ruined me, You are young and cannot 


Ellen 


know what power love holds over a heart which 
gives itself for the first and only time to a woman 
like her.” ; 

‘II can imagine it,” said Brian, softly. 

iL We parted. She went one way and I another, 
following my friend and benefactor—for he was 
that to me—into the far East. This man was rich 
and had no relatives that he cared for. Once he 
said to me, ‘If I should take the fever or be flung 
from a precipice, it will be a shame that I did not 
make you my heir, Alfred, when we had lawyers 
in plenty around us.’ I laughed at this as a joke 
at the time, but it afterwards suggested a great 
temptation to me.” 

Again Seymour paused. His voice was becoming 
more and more husky. 

“My friend was taken ill. This was on our 
return from the Holy Land. He had what is 
called the Syrian fever, and Inursed him faithfully. 
God is my judge, I loved that man as if he had 
been my own brother. Night after night I 
watched by his bedside, trying to pray for him, 
when I had almost forgotten to pray for myself. 
One night the coldness of death came upon him— 
the stillness of death in all its ghastliness. The 
people took charge of him then. I will not speak 
of my grief—that would seem like a mockery after 
what I must tell you. Brian, when I thought 
that he was dead, lost to me for ever, those words 
about the heirship of his property came into my 
head, haunting me with temptations. I knew 
that he had bills of exchange to a large amount 
in his travelling-desk. Those bills were enough 
to make me comparatively a rich man. His rela- 
tives would have the great bulk of his wealth, 
while I, his best friend, beloved more than them 
all, was left penniless. 

‘‘ Brian, I took those bills from his desk, leaving 
all the money there, which was no inconsiderable 
sum, that nothing might be wanting, and came 
away.” 

Brian had been gradually shrinking from the 
arm that held him, but he gave no other sign of 
the shock that seemed to freeze the heart in his 
bosom. . 

“T came to this country and found the lady for 
whom I had done all this so wealthy, that all the 
gold for which I had cursed myself was nothing to 
her. She never knew how it had been obtained — 
I pray God that she never will. But I know it, 
Brian, and this knowledge makes a coward of 
me.” 

Brian sat perfectly still, with his eyes and 
his hands hanging listlessly downward. The 
boy had not expected this. He was prepared for 
trouble, humiliation, anything but crime. Seymour 
sat speechless fora moment, waiting for some sign 
of the feeling his story had excited. 

“Tam so sorry—so sorry,” said the boy, drawing 
a deep breath. 

“ And hereafter you will hate me,” answered 
the young man, in a voice so mournful that it 
brought tears into the lad’s eyes. 

“No, no; it makes me sad. I love you better 
than ever, but with a trouble in it.” 

it Dear, dear boy! But I have not told you 
a 12 ‘s 

Brian shuddered. He thought some deeper 
crime would be in the next words. 

“ Do not shake so, boy; I cannot bear to make 
you suffer. What I have more to say is this. 
The man I supposed dead is alive and in this 
country.” 

Brian started, and grasping Seymour's arm, 
looked wildly in his face. 

“Then you are in danger, sir?” 

“Yes, great danger; that is why our happy 
home was broken up. I dared not face the man [ 
had so wronged ; for her sake, I fled like a coward ; 
for her sake, I haye come back again. Her letters 
have not reached me. I find this house desolate ; 
for we lived here, Brian, so happy—so happy! 
That man is in the very neighbourhood with her. 
What if she knows the truth?” z 

“Tf she loves you there will be pity and for- 
giveness,” 

“But a consciousness of shame and disgrace. 
My proud, beautiful angel, I would rather die 
than see scorn on her lips.” 

“ But this gentleman is 
rous, kind. Go to him.” 

“Heavens! I cannot do that! One glance of 
his eye would kill me!” 

“T would do it,” said Brian, gently. “ Indeed 
I would.” 3 

“Tf I had used none of the money—if I could 
replace it—that would be possible. Indeed, I have 
thought of it, but I have already spent three 
thousand dollars.” 

Brian was thoughtful a moment. Then he 
started to his feet. ~ |, 

“ But the lady—she is ri¢h, Ask her for these 
three thousand dollars. 


brave, you say—gene- 
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“She would give it tome if I dared but ask. 
Still, what reason can I urge for wanting it ? She 
knows that I have this money.” 

“Tell her the truth!” 

“ Boy, boy, I would die first!” 

«Oh! if I only had so much money 

“You would give it to me, I know; but for a 
friendless, unknown man to raise eyen three 
thousand dollars is impossible. In a wild hope 
that it might be done, I sold my horses and all the 
valuables in my possession. Everything has been 
turned into money, but that is all I can do.” 

Brian sat down again and laid both hands on 
Seymour’s arm. 

“Tet me try and help you?” 

“You, Brian ?” 

The young man looked into the boy’s face, 
which was singularly pale and earnest in the 
moonlight. Then, in a yoice that trembled with 
tender gratitude, he said : 

“Tf you only could! If you only could !” 

‘Even a boy like me can try.” : 

“How much this is like your father, Brian.” 

“Yes, yes, [ remember. The other terrible 
thing drove it out of my mind, but you have seen 
my father.” 

“Brian, he was my father, as well as yours. I 
was his eldest son.” 

With a wail of such exquisite pain and pleasure 
as goes well nigh to break a young heart, Brian 
threw both arms around his brother’s neck, sobbed 
out some inarticulate words, and lay still as death 
upon his bosom. The boy had fainted. 


(To be continued. Commenced in No. 273.) 


, 


HOW TO TREAT CHILDREN. 


All parents will find, if they analyse their feel- 
ings towards their children, that faith or fear is 
dominant both in their conduct towards them 
now, and in their thought about their future: If 
you see a father and mother who cannot trust to 


large and sweet principles in their family govern-, 


ment, but must needs be perpetually interfering 
with this life that God has committed to their 
trust, tormenting the children and themselves with 
little snippity rules, regulations, and exactions, 
cosseting their bodies, alarmed about their souls, 
weighing the jot and tittle of their conduct, and 
miserable because a simple freak of imagination, 
by which the child has been led to make an 
amazing story out of whole cloth, seems to be sad 


evidence of an evil heart—there you see a father | 


and mother in whose nature fear is the dominant 
power. Reverse this, and watch those who carry 
their conduct through long lines of a clear, shining 
confidence in the child’s own nature, and the 
blessing of God upon them all, and in a_ perfect 
trust in such simple rules as are indispensable, and 
yet hardly thought of, they are so light and 
gracious, being like the ribbon that will turn a 
steed this way and that on the mere motion of a 
lady’s finger—there you have faith. Such parents 
deal with their little ones in faith; they raise 
them in faith; and they are children of faith as 
certainly as ever Isaac was. 


A poor fellow, having got his skull fractured, 
was told by the doctor that the brain was visible, 
on which he remarked, “ Do write to father, for he 
always declared I had none.” 


From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire: ‘I consider Bunrer’s NeErviIne a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care haye found instantaneous and permanent 
relief. From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Cirencester: ‘Ihave tried Bunrsr’s Ner- 
vINE in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in 
every instance permanent relief has been obtained.” 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d. per packet ; or post 
free for 15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 


RoseEtTe Paper Worx.—Paper rosette work, 
which is now so much in fayour, is very effective 
for many purposes, such as crosses, baskets, orna- 
menting bags, boxes, &c. When varnished the 
white has the appearance of ivory and the brown 
of oak. The work is quickly done, and papers in 
all colours and widths may be procured for the 
purpose from Messrs. Rogers, 13, Finsbury-paye- 
ment, who has carefully studied the material and 
succeeded in obtaining papers of the requisite 
strength and with the proper surface and colour, 
Many beautiful stars are made in two shades of 
colour or of contrasting hues. A cross made of 
white and crimson stars is very pretty, the white 
kept in the centre, and with a cluster of three 
green rosettes at each corner and two at the top, 
the green in the centre, ‘The extreme points of 
crimson and white, | 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


OUR BITTER-SWEET COLUMN. 


Dear Sir,—I have often heard that it is de- 
lightful to see one’s self in print, and I am 
beginning to experience something of the sensa- 
tion. Not only have you so kindly flattered me 
by inserting my poor letters, that I fear I shall be 
seized with the caccosis scribendi, not only have 
you ably seconded my cause, but other journals 
are entering the lists, and “The Pretty little Row” 
bids fair to become a grand tournament. Nor is 
the Queen of Beauty wanting to complete the 
simile, for it was ‘lovely woman’s” charms that 
first led us to war. 

A grand tournament with all my heart! Only 
let us use knightly weapons, and not forget the 
courtesy and etiquette of a fair fight. Dear little 
Judy! " How nicely she puts her lance in rest, and 
with what perfect chivalry she goes through the 
tilt! A very charming and piquant amazon, in- 
deed, who. knows how to sit’ her horse, and vaults 
better over a hedge, as well as hedging her-bets, 
without taking or giving afence. 

But as for Figaro’s Town Crier he cries you 


mercy, and very properly heads the matter with 
his own portrait in the character of Bottom, the 
weaver (bearing a bell, not the belle, though it is 
the only bell for which he is ever likely to possess 
any attraction), and confesses himself an ass for the 
rubbish he weaves with his pen and ink. For 
sense and sequence, not to say “wit and wisdom,” 


it might have been woven by a spider dipped in 
ink and set a crawling over blank paper. 

I quote his rigmorale and ery you “patience! 4 

“The gentleman whose manly function it is to edit 
the Lady’s Own Paper is of the sober thought that, in 
terming his most esteemed ‘‘contributrix”’ a ‘‘ bitter. 
sweet female,’’ we did not comform to his—no, to certain 
ideas which may boast the sanction of his approval. 
Will the gentlenian accept our invimation that his fair 
readers are waiting to be told how to work worsted 
puppies on a satin boot-jack, while we apologise to the 
lady ? Madam, we had no intention of piving offence. 
The word “ bitter? was intended to faintly suggest the 
quality of the satin you are evidently too well-bred to 
employ ; while the word “sweet ” was used in compli- 
ment to your temper. Your pardon, Madam; and 
permit us to hope that the hyphen separating these 
words may represent the actual amount of ill-will 
between us. Now, Tatting, what have you to say ?” 

“ Contributrix!!!!” There he is at his tricks 
again! Where did he get the word? Some 
tricksey sprite whom he met must have brought it 
from San Francisco when ,elevated by a dose of 
that Satin”? which made him so ‘bitter,’? he 
gathered his Dutch courage in the Seventh heaven 
to meet us in the arena below—with such a 
“spirited attack.” 

A kind brother of mine has just been translating 
the slang of the little gem of literature (San 
Francisco Standard) quoted above, and says the 
“Town Crier ”? deserves to be cried down, and 
yery much sat on for suggesting such clothing as his 
“satin” as appropriate for English ladies. They 
are oftener clothed in the spirit of purity than the 
spirit of the gin shop. 

‘Now, Tatting, what do you say?” Does he 
put that in because he thinks he deserves tit for 
tat? Or because there is not a tittle of wit in his 
tit-bit of retort? 

What are “worsted puppies?” Does the San 
Franciscan in his humility and repentance so 
speak of himself? Is he the worsted puppy? 
Has he been worked up to this pitch? And does 
he suggest the boot-jack insidiously to deprive you, 
dear editor, of your pedal equipments, cautiously 
shy of the toe, in toto? 

‘What is to be done for him I do not know. A 
person daring enough to introduce him to English 
society is scarcely to be found—and yet he ought 
to learn before he ventures to teach what’s what. 
But he might get at his ¢vivagain. One would 
fear when presented at court, that instead of the 
customary silent. salute, he would cry out to her 
Majesty our gracious Queen, or her Royal High- 
a of Wales. ‘Now, Tatting, what have youjto 
say 

I will not remark “hit one of your own size,” 
for Figaro is bigger than you in bounce and his 
stationer’s bill, but I will say hit one of your own 
strength. That poor old ass is not equal to you 
at all. ‘The best he can do is to kick when you try 
to trot him out. 


“ The length of his ears ought to whisper the 
truth, 
That a donkey unnoticed may pass, r 
Unless he will foolishly bray in your face, 
And remind you that he is an ass. 
sir, leave Figaro’s bungling 


In mercy, dear I 
The contest is unequal, Com- 


apprentice alone. 
pared to you he is 
“ Like Hyperion to a satyr.” 


He may be a satyr, but he has not wit enough 
to haye any satire in him, Throw no more 0 
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your toilette vinegar on him, he feels too much in 
a pickle already. Introduce him to the honey- 
bee, and let there be honied words between you, 
Figaro, and your humble correspondent, 

TRUE. 


YOUNG LADIES’ DRESS. 


To advise a young lady to dress herself with any 


serious eccentricity from the prevailing fashion of 
her day and class, is to advise her to incur a 
penalty which may very probably be the wreck of 
her whole life’s happiness. A girl begins, perhaps, 
with some moderate and really rational piece of 


originality ; but it makes her look “ odds.” She is 


less welcome in the drawing-room of her friends, 
and less comfortable when she is there. 
at her, and perhaps allow themselves coarse jokes 
at her expense. 
little eccentricity, that they have no time left to 


Men sneer 
Womenare so busy defending her 


estimate her positive merits. She is like Gibson’s 
tinted Venus. Every stupid spectator criticises the 
tint, not one in a thousand thinks at all of the 
lovliness of the statue. 

_ By-and-by the eccentricities of our friend are a 
little exercised. She cannot abandon them with- 
out a vast humiliation and confession that she was 
wrong; and as she is already singular, she may as 
well be wholly so. ‘In for a penny, in for a 
pound.” Unless she be more than mortal she soon 
feels a little isolated, and shrinks from society. 
Then she is annoyed in the streets. | The woman 
who stands this, and feels no cynicism growing up, 
and remains sweet and good-humoured and gentle 
and tender through life under such circumstances, 
is very little short of a saint. She has secured for 
herself the conditions under which such virtues are 
most difficult, almost unattainable ; and all for the 
sake of a more comfortable hat, a shorter skirt, or 
a stronger pair of boots. To any one who regards 
the matter coolly “ Le jeu ne vaut pas la chandelle.” 


A GOSSIP WITH THE FAMILY DOCTOR. 


LANCET’S PRESCRIPTION. 


Dr. Lancet was a blunt old fellow, and an ex- 
cellent physician; and he never drove around an 
obstacle when there was need of going through it. 

Matilda Jane had just come home from board- 
ing-school, and was not feeling well. She was 
troubled with a rushing of blood to the head; 
with dizziness; and with loss of appetite. In this 
condition she called in Dr. Lancet, and asked him 
if he could help her. 

“JT have been trying to doctor myself,” she 
said languidly, and with a faint, fluttering smile, 
as the old physician felt her pulse. 

‘«‘ What have you been doing?” 

“‘ Well—I have taken Limpshin’s Sarsaparilla, 
and Knave’s Anodyne, and Hummer’s Pills, and 
Numhead’s Balsam, and Fooler’s Tonic, and the 
Nonesuch Expectorating Cordial, and Dr. Flat- 
head’s Universal Vivifying Recuperator,—and— 
and—” 

‘Goodness, mercy!” gasped the doctor, “and 
hayn’t any of these things given you relief ?” 

“No,” replied the pining fair one: “they have 
not helped me at all. O dear, doctor, what can I 
take that will be sure to do me good ?” 

“What can you take?” repeated the old man, 
moving back, and eyeing her from head to foot. 
“Take!” he exclaimed, with a flash from beneath 
his shaggy brows. ‘ My dear girl, take off your 
corsets !” 

Se rere A geet 


A mAx, who kept a beershop near a pound, or 
enclosure for cattle, was summoned by the Excise 
for having on his sign, ‘‘ Beer sold by the pound.” 
“Do you sell beer by the pound, sir?” said the 
judge. ‘Ido and I do not, sir,” said he. “Then 
how do youdo, sir?” * Very well I thank you, 
sir,” he replied. 


Losstna, the German philosopher, being absent- 
minded, knocking at his own .door one evening 
when the servant, looking out of the window andnot 
recognising him, said— The Professor is not at 
home.” ‘Oh, very well, said Lossing, composedly, 
walking away, “I shall call another time.” 


To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and dis- 
inclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse to be had to Kearsleys, 
Widow Welch’s Female Pills, which are a really invigo. 
rating tonic medicine, Creating an appetite ; correcting 
indigestion; dispelling flatulency; curing headache; 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with’ great success by the medical pro- 
fession, and proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief. Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to evade 
deception), or by post, free for 36 stamps, of J, Sanger 
and Sons, 160, Oxford-street, London, W, 
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THE PARIS FASHIONS. 
——9———— 


BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 


A very tasteful method of making a dress is as 
follows; A short skirt of a very broad striped 
material, any colour and white. Polonaise of the 
same colour plain trimmed with a frill of the 
two stripes, the white one to the edge. A deep 
jacket with a plain band of the white only; or 
make a skirt of a broad white stripe on a coloured 
ground, chintz flowers on the white. Polonaise of 
a chintz design, the ground the sameasthe coloured 
stripe. Frill, &c., of the striped material as 
already described, 

A grey silk or a pale havannah may be made up 
very stylishly in a novel manner _ thus: deep- 
gathered _flounce mitred at the edge, trimmed with a 
cord or passementerie carried ateach scallop straight 
up three to four inches, a cord rosette or fancy 
button in the centre of each straight piece. Under 
the flounced mitreing, a mitreing of pink satin half 
an inch wide.. The hem of the dress extends about 
an inch below the flounce. ‘Tunic like a plain 
skirt edged also with a flounce like that on the 
skirt. The tunic raised at the side ina drapery, 
showing a lining to the flounce of pink satin. 
Jacket with a very deep basque behind mitred and 
edged with pink satin. Braces of cord or pussemen- 
terie, a straight row anda scallop, with a button or 
rosette of cord on every scallop on the straight side. 
Hanging sleeves, scalloped and edged as flounces, 
gathered in below the elbows. Gipsy hat of 
white chip trimmed with a little grey and a pro- 
fusion of pink. A grey ostrich feather on one 
side. 

A very pretty seaside, yachting, or travelling 
costume may be made of linen,. Italian grass 
cloth, camlet, or any other suitable material. 
Short skirt witha deep pleated flounce. A blouse 
body and tunic in one, with a coat front buttoned 
over double breasted, with a double row of large 
buttons all down the front. The back of the tunic 
looped up @ la polonaise. A belt. A frill inside 
the coat front of the body tacked round the entire 
opening. 

A style of mantle now often worn over a 
polonaise is a short circular cape cut open up the 
back, scalloped, bound, fringed, and a hood 
added. 


Description of our Tlustrations. 


——o—— 


THE NEWEST FASHIONS. 

Fra.1.—Frontispiece.—W hite straw hat trimmed 
with a band of black velvet and a steel buckle. In 
front a sprig of roses, one long end carried to the 
back, where it passes under a white feather and 
hangs over the chignon. 

No. 2.—Child’s Dress.—The skirt is composed 
of coloured alpaca, trimmed with a double frill 
bound on each side with black velvet, and set on 
with velvet. The tunic is trimmed with black lace 
velvet, and fringe, and is looped up at the sides 
with passementerie tassels, Two similar tassels at 
back of waist. Low square body, made in one 
piece with the tunie, and trimmed to match, 

No. 3. —Child’s Dress.— The skirt is composed of 
blue alpaca, trimmed with a double frill, bound on 
each side with black velvet and set on with velvet. 
Tunic, trimmed with black lace, yelyet and fringe, 
and looped up at sides with a passementerie tassel. 
Two similar tassels at back of waist. Low square 
body and short sleeyes, trimmed to match. The 
body and tunic are made in one, the tunic being 
open and the body buttoned down front. 

No. 4.—Polonaise.—This is made of black cach- 
mere, body and skirt in one. The skirt is per- 
fectly plain, being looped up with strings beneath. 
The trimming consists of black velvet, braid and 
woollen fringe, which forms bretelles in front and 
imitation cape at back. Band with tabs at back, 
trimmed to mateh. 

No. 5.—Sleeye for a silk dress edged with 
passementerie and a fringe; or in muslin with 
ribbon and a flounce. 

No. 6.—Sleeye for a silk or muslin dress. In 
silk line it with white sarsnet. 


BANOY WORK. 


Fic. 7.—Rosette and square-pattern Antima- 
cassar.— The materials.—A Penelope crochet hook, 
and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos. 4 and 16; 
together with coloured silk or cachmere to line 
it with, and also vandyke braid. For the stars— 
1st star: Form the braid into a round of 12 van- 
dykes, and fill up its centre with spider’s-web in 
No. 16 cotton; then with the crochet hook and 
No. 4 cotton work 1 double in the Ist vandyke, 
then 9 chain and 1 double all round, ‘and 
end with 6 chain and 5 single up the 
firss loop of 9 chain then for the 


2nd round * work 15 chain, tutn, miss 
10 and 1 double in the 11th stitch to form a 
loop, leaving 4 chain; then 4 chain and 1 double 
through the centre stitch,of the next 9 chain. 
Repeat from * 11 times more, ending with 1 single 
on the last single at the commencement of the 
round, and fagten off. 3rd round: Through the 
Ist loop of 15 chain work 1 double, then 7 chain 
and 1 double through each loop of 15 chain all 
round, and end with 1 single on the Ist double. 
4th round: Through each loop of 7 chain of last 
round work 2 double, then 6 chain and 2 double 3 
times, and at the end fasten off neatly, and work 
all the rosettes the same. For the squares—Ist 
square: Join 12 yandykes into a round ; then, with 
spider’s-web stiteh in the centre, form them into a 
square, and fasten off. Border the square thus: 
With the No. 4 cotton work 1 double in the Ist 
vandyke, then 7 chain and 1 double on each van- 
dyke all round, and end with 9 chain, and 4 single 
up the 1st loop of 7 chain. 2nd round: 5 chain 
and.1 double through each loop of 7 chain all 
round, and end with | single on the last of the 4 


single. 3rd round: Through each of the 12 loops 


of 5 chain work 1 double, then 5 chain, and 1 
double 3 times, and at the end fasten off. Work 
all the squares the same, and join the stars to- 
gether, and then the squares between, as seen in 
our illustration, either in the working or by sew- 
ing. Then line with the silk or cachmere, and 
border with tassels formed of the cotton looped in 
in lengths, as seen. _ 

Fic. 8.—Crochet and Braid Edging —The mate- 
rials.—Vandyke braid, and Boar’s Head cotton, 
No. 20, together with a Penelope crochet. hook, 
No. 4. 1st row: Work 1 double in a yandyke of 
the braid; then 5 chain, and 1 double on each 
yandyke to the end, and fasten off ; and along the 
other side of the braid work as Ist row, and fasten 
off. 2nd row: Through the centre of the Ist loop 
of 5 chain work 1 double; then 4 chain, and 1 
double through the centre of each loop of 5 chain, 
to the end, and fasten off. 

Fic. 9.—Tatted Edging for Drawers, &c.—The 
materials—A small shuttle, and Boar's Head 
erochet cotton, No. 20, or coarser. Form a loop 
for the Ist large oval, and work 2 double, and | 
pearl 12 times, 2 double, and draw close,*; turn 
the oval upside down, and form a loop close for 
the Ist oielet, and work 5 double, | pearl, 5 double, 
and draw close; then work a 2nd oielet, close the 
same as Ist; then turn the work, and for the Ist 
small oval form a loop, and work 6 double, join to 
the last pearl but one of the large oval; then 3 
double, 1 pearl, 5 double, 1 pearl, 3 double, and 
draw close. Turn the work, and form the 3rd 
oielet the same as Ist. Turn the work, and 
for the 2nd small oval forma loop, and work 3 
double. Join to the last pearl of last small oval ; 
then 5 double, 1 pearl, 3 double, 1 pearl, 6 double, 
and draw close. Turn the work, and form two 

oielets the same as the Ist two; then turn the 
work, and form a loop for the 2nd large oval, and 
work 2 double, 1 pearl, 2 double. Join to the last 
pearl of last small oval, 2 double; then 1 pearl, 
and 2 double 12 times, and draw close. Repeat 
from * to the length required, and fasten off. 
Along the line of oielets work a row of 5 chain and 
1 double through the pearl of each, and fasten off ; 
then work a row of 3 chain and | double through 
each loop of 5 chain to thé end and fasten off. The 
cottons are numbered by Messrs. W. Evans’ Boar’s 
head, and the néedles by Messrs. H. Walker and 
Co.’s gauge. : 

Fia, 10.—Bag forthe Waist for keys,purse,or ker- 
ehief. This is very useful with a muslin dress. Cut 
the shape in pasteboard; cover it with silk to 
match the dress. Braid it with gold, line with 
white silk. Cover buckram with silk to make the 
supporters and band, and line with white silk. 
Fasten it witha fancy clasp, or hooks and eyes, 

rosette. 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 


O 

Man is the only creature endowed with the 
power of laughter: is he not the only one that 
deserves to be laughed at? 

THE shortest and surest way to live with 
honour in the world, is to be inreality what we 
would appear to be. 

THERE is this paradox in pride—it makes 
some men ridiculous, but prevents others trom 
becoming so. 

You may glean knowledge by reading, but you 
must separate the chaff from the wheat by 
thinking. 

Ir is better to sowa young heart with gene- 
rous thoughts and deeds than a field with corn, 
since the heart’s harvest is perpetual. 

Ovr minds are like certain drugs and 


perfumes, which must be crushed before they | 


evince their yigour and put forth their virtues, 


IN THE SNOW LAST WINTER. 
BY GEORGIANA C, CLARK, — 
The snow had been falling, long, silent, and 
soft : 
The way was obscured by its masses ; 
The trees, on their quaint black boughs, bore 
up aloft 
Wreaths of snow, that dropped crowns in 
their passes, 


’Twas just by that tree on the right of the 
stream 
In summer dear Kate used to meet me, 
But never thro’ this sharp North wind did I 
dream : 
She would venture so far out to greet me. 


Yet under that tree sat a little dark form, 
Half buried in whiteness already ; 

*« A bride never look’d half so fair, in the storm 
Of white favours, down dropping, unsteady— 


But black at a wedding’s unlucky, they say. 
My bride’s little black cloak was showing 
Above her white snow dress, with muff of soft 


grey, / 
And the wind her red hat plume was blowing, 


In sport to hide from me she sat in the-snow, 
Behind the broad bushes of holly, 
And fain would seem playful ; ah! did Ino 
know 
That dissembling Love prompted this folly + 


Isprung from my saddle and passed round the 
tree, 
« What wood-nymph is this I discover ” ? 
I cried with a smile, “There’s a forfeit for me, 
Which Miss Kate shall pay to her lover.” 


I whispered again, for she would not speak yet, 
“?Tis too cold, bonnie birdie, for teasing : 
Come, welcome me home. You were born a 
coquette 
Who can trifle when I am just freezing.” 


Oh Heaven! what’s this? Her sweet eyes are 
shut fast ; 
Her piquant face cold; her lips parted ; 
“Those words of farewell, lightly spoken, her 
last, 
Two little months since, when we parted.” 


I raised her, my tears, falling quick, for un- 
man’d, 
I wept at a prospect so cruel ; 
Her little foot hung from its velveteen band, 
As I bore her, like some pendant jewel. 


To meet us, his trembling hands outstretched 
wide, 
Her father came, with grey locks flowing ; 
«‘ We’re near to the house —she’s reviving—she 
sigh’d,— 
She will smile when she feels the fire 
glowing.” 


Unconscious and pale, ther fair face seemed so 
Sweet ; $ 
Her hair, with a rose perfume tainted, 
Loose mantling fell o’er her, whose heart did 
not beat; 
I whisper’d out hoarsely, “ She’s fainted.” 


A doctor had come ; I know not when or how ; 
I clutched his arm, mad with misgiving ; 
‘‘ Dead >—Catherine frozen to death in the 


snow ne 
Why, it was but this day she was living: ” 


‘The maid had come down when she heard the 
hush’d noise, 
A garland was twined on her finger, 
And white were the flowers that solightly could 
poise 
As she knew not to go or to linger. 


It made the last heart-rending contrast to see 
"he crown Kate had worn on the morrow 
Had she never come waiting that morning for 
me 
And proken our mens’ hearts with sorrow. 


A door stood ajar; and the veil for a bride 
Was lying on festival dresses ; : E 
The veil made her shroud, ’twas with white 

favours tied, 
And the white chaplet lay on her tresses. 


And down where the cypress trees sweep the 
low mound j 
With evergreen branches outspreading, 
Where winds whistle shrill, with a pitying 


sound, 
They laid Kate ; watoDeath was her wedding. 
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LOVE IN THE CLOUDS. 


Oo—--—~ 


(CONTINUED FROM NO. 292.) 


But when they did not come, and the pitiless 
darkness thickened around him, so that he could 
not see his hand, his death-anguish grew to the 


pitch of insanity. 

“God!” he cried, “the Emperor will 
not suffer such barbarity. Noble Leopold, 
help ! One word from you would save 
me. 

But the cold night wind, blowing 
ominously around the tower, seemed to 
answer : 

_ “Here Talone am Emperor, and this 
is my domain.” 

While this was passing, two men stood 
conversing together at the corner of a dark 
street, aloof from the rejoicing crowd. 

“ Haven't I managed it well?” asked 
one. 

“Yes; he'll never reach the ground 
alive, unless the sacristan te 

“O no, the old man is too busy with 
his son, who came home unexpectedly an 
hour ago. He'll never think of that fool 
Gabriel until 7 

“Until ’tis too late. How did you get 
rid of{Albert ?” 

‘‘ By telling him that Master Joss had 
undertaken to go himself, and fetch the 
gardener down. The trap-door is fast, 
and no one within call. But I think, Mas- 
ter Ottkar, you and I may as well keep 
out of the way till the fellow has dropped 
down, like a ripe apple from the stem.” 

And so the two villains took their way 
down a narrow street, and appeared no 
more that night. 

Meantime, a dark shadowy fiend sat 
on one of the leaves of the sculptured 
rose, and hissed in Gabriel’s ear: 

“Renounce thy salvation, and I will 
bring thee down in safety.” 

“May God preserve me from such sin,” 
cried the poor lad, shuddering. 

“Or only promise to give me your 
Annie, and I'll save you.” 

“Will you hold your tongue, you wicked 
spirit ?” . 

“Or just say that you'll make me a 
present of your first-born child, and Til 
bear you away as softly as if you were 
floating down.” 

“ Avaunt, Satan! T'll have nothing to 
do with gentlemen who wear horns and 
a tail!” cried Gildert, manfully, 


J Mii 


Fig. 2. 


The clock tolled again, and the gardener, 


aroused by the sound and vibration, percel 


he had been asleep. Yes, he had actually slumbered 
standing on that dizzy point, suspended over that 


fearful abyss, 


“Am I really here?” he asked himself, as he 
awoke; “or is it all a frightful dream that I have 
had while lying in my bed ?” 


A cold shudder passed through his frame, | 
followed by a burning heat, and he grasped the 
pinnacle with a convulsive tightness, A voice 
seemed to whisper in his ear: 


THE NEWEST FASHIONS. 


“Fool! this is death, that unknown anguish 


which no man shall escape. Anticipate the moment 
and throw thyself down.” 


“Must I, then, die ?” murmured Gabriel, while 


the cold sweat started from his brow. “ Must I 


_ die while life is so pleasant? O Annie, Annie! 
| pray for me; the world is so beautiful, and life is 
| so sweet.” ‘ 
Then it seemed as if soft white wings floated 
above and around him, while a gentle voice 
_ whispered : 

“ Awake, awake! The nightis far spent, the day 


is at hand. Look up, and be comforted.” 

Wrapped in the banner, whose weight 
helped to preserve his equilibrium, Gabriel 
still held on with his numbed arm, and, 
with asensation almost of joy, watched the 
first dawn lighting up the roofs of the 
city. 

Far below, in the sacristan’s dwelling, 
the old man sat, fondly clasping the hand 
of a handsome sunburnt youth, his long- 
lost son Arnold, who had sat by his side 
the livelong night, recounting the ad- 
ventures which had befallen him in foreign 
lands without either father or son feeling 
the want of sleep. 

At length Arnold said : 

“Tam longing to see Annie, father. I 
daresay she has grown a fine girl. How is 
my friend Gabriel who used to be so fond 
of her when we were all children toge- 
ther ?” 

The sacristan sprang from his seat. 

“Gabriel! Holy Virgin! I had quite 
forgotten him.” 

A rapid explanation followed. Master 
Joss and his son hastened towards the 
cathedral, and met Albert on their way. 

“Where is Gabriel?” cricd the sacris- 
tan. 

“JT don’t know; I have not seen him 
since he climbed through the trap-door.” 

‘But who helped him down ?” 

“ Why, you yourself, of course,” replied 
Albert, with a look of astonishment. 
“‘ Lawrence told me, when we came down, 
that you had undertaken to do it.” 

«Oh, the villains, the double-dyed 
scoundrels! Now I understand it all,” 
groaned the old man. 

“ Quick! Arnold, Albert ! Come, for the 
love of God; look up, look’ up to the 
spire.” 

eRe rushed towards the square, and 

his keen eye, accustomed to look out at 
great distances at sea, discerned through 
the grey, uncertain morning twilight 
something fluttering on the spire. 

“Tis he! It must be he, still living.” 

“OQ God!” cried Master Joss, ‘“‘ where 
are my keys? O, may we not be too late.” 


The keys were found in the old man’s pocket ; 
and all three, rushing through the cathedral gate, 
darted up the stairs, the sacristan, in the dread 
excitement of the moment, moving asswiftly as his 
young companions, 
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Albert, knosving the trick of 
the trap-door, went through it 
first. 

“Call out to him, lad!” ex- 
claimed Master Joss, 

breathless pause. 

“T hear nothing stirring,” 
said Albert, “nor can I see any- 
thing from this. I'll climb over 
the rose.” 

Bravely did he surmount the 
perilous projection; and after a 
few moments of intense anxiety, 
he reappeared at the trap-door. 

“There certainly is a figure 
standing on the rose, but ’tisn’t 
Gabriel—'tis a ghost !” ‘ 

“ A ghost! you dreaming 
dunderhead,” shouted Arnold. 
‘Tet me up.” And he began to 
climb with the agility of a cat. 

Presently he called out:— 
‘“*Come on, come on, as far as 
you can. I have him, thank 
God! But quick; time is pre- 
cious.” 

Speedily and deftly they gave 
him aid; and at length, a half- 
unconscious figure, still wrapped 
in the banner, was brought down 
in safety.” 

They bore him into the 
“Adam and Eve,” laid him in 
a warm bed, and poured by de- 
grees a little wine down his 
throat. Under this treatment 


very sadas he thought—‘ The 
poor fellow is right; there are 

‘few things that young girls dis- 
like more than grey hairs and 
yellow wrinkles.” 

“T have one request to make 
of you all, dear friends,” said 
Gabriel, painfully raising him- 
self on his couch—‘ do not let 
Annie know a word of this. 
Write to her that I am dead, 
and she'll mind it less, I think ; 
then I'll go into the forest, and 
let the wolves eat me if they will. 
I want to save her from pain.” 

“A fine way, indeed, to save 
Annie from pain!” cried a well- 
known voice, while a light 
figure rushed towards the bed, 
and clasped the poor sufferer 
in a close and long embrace. 
‘My own true love! you were 
never more beautiful in my eyes 
than now. And pretend that you 
were dead! A likely story, while 
every child in Vienna is talking 
of nothing but my poor boy’s 
adventure. And let yourself be 
eaten by wolves! No, no, Ga- 
briel ; you wouldn’t treat poor 
Annie so cruelly as that !” 

A regular hail-storm of kisses 
followed ; and it is said—how 
truly I know not—that some- 
how inthe general mélée Ar- 
nold’s lips came into wonder- 


Fria. 5. 


he soon recovered his consciousness, and began to 
thank his deliverers. Suddenly his eye fell on a 
mirror hanging on a wall opposite the bed, and he 
exclaimed: 

‘Wipe the hoar-frost off my hair, and that 
yellow dust off my cheeks !” 

In truth, his curled locks were white, his rosy 
cheeks yellow and wrinkled, and his bright eyes 
dim and sunken; but neither dust nor hoar-frost 
was there to wipe away—that one night of horror 
had added forty years to his age! 

In the course of that day, numbers who had 
heard of Gabriel’s adventure crowded to the inn 
and sought to see him, but none were admitted save 
the three who sat continually by his bedside—his 
weeping young sister, the brave Arnold, and Master 
Joss, the most unhappy of all; for his conscience 
ceased not to say, in a voice that would be heard: 
‘You alone are the cause of all this.” By way of 
a little self-comfort, the sacristan used to exclaim 
at intervals: “IfTonly had hold of that Lawrence! 
If I once had that Ottkar by the throat!” But both 
worthies kept carefully out of sight; nor were they 
ever again seen in the fair city of Vienna. 

« Ah!” said Gabriel, towards evening, “’tis all 
over between me and Annie. She would shudder 
at the sight of an old wrinkled, gray-haired fellow 
like me.’ 

No one answered. His sister hid her face on the 
pillow, while her bright ringlets mingled with his 
poor grey locks; and Arnold’s handsome face grew 


Fia. .6 


fully close contact with the rosy ones of Gabriel’s 
little sister. Certainly he was heard the next day 
to whisper into his friend’s ear: ‘“ A fair exchange 
is no robbery, my boy: I think if you take my 
sister, the least you can do is to give me yours.” 

It does not appear that any objection was made 
inany quarter. Loveand hope proved wonderful 
physicians ; for although Gabriel’s hair to the end 
of his life remained as white as snow, his cheeks 
and eyes, ere the wedding day arrived, had resumed 
their former tint and brightness. A happy man 
was Master Joss on the day that he gave his bless- 
ing to the two young couples—the day when 
Gabriel’s sore-tried love found its reward in the 
hand of his Annie, 


Breakrast.—Epps’s Cocoa.—GratTEFuL AND 
Comrortina.— By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctor’s bills.’—Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled—* Jauzs Errsand Co., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also makers of Epps’s Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and condensed Milk), 
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A HANDSOME LEGACY. 
O—-— 

A Newrounpianp dog might have done as 
much; and, as Paul Pentecute could swim like 
one, perhaps he didn’t deserve much more 
credit. He had only jumped overboard, in a 
rough sea, and saved a young lady from drown- 
ing. 
« And amean dog he would have been wot to 
do it,’ carps some dry-land critic, who neyer 
venue into water in his life, save in’a bath- 
tub. 

Certainly, valiant sir: but you would have 
patted a dog on the head for doing it, wouldn’t 
you ?—instead of giving him a kick by way of 
reminder that he had done no more than his 
duty. 

The merits of Paul’s act might have been 
more generally acknowledged, had Kate Crombie 
been older and uglier. But when she emerged 
from the waves, supported in his arms, looking 
lovelier than Aphrodite in her ’teens, the hearts 
of half a dozen young dandies, each of whom 
vowed he was onthe point of taking the leap 
himself when Paul so rudely cut in ahead, 
burned with envy. 

Leaving them to burn, and Kate and Paul, 
in their present moist condition to the privacy 
of their state-rooms, let us go back a little. 

Kate Crombie was an American girl,an orphan, 
and an heiress, whose father, like Rosa Budd’s, 
had “ willed her away”? in her cradle to the 
infant son and heir of a sworn friend of his, 
who reciprocated the bequest by a similar dis- 
position of his boy baby in long clothes. And 
in time the two friends died, fully believing 
they had done a just thing, as though it were a 
fixed natural law, that inasmuch as they had 
dearly loved each other, their children must. 

Kate had never seen her affianced since she 
could remember. ‘That she was one day to 
marry, she had accepted as a settled fact. She 
and her father had prattled of it when she was 
a child; and when he died, the engagement 
became, to her imagination something sacred. 

She had been seni to finish her education in 
Switzerland, and had finished it, and was on 
her return home, when a sudden lurch of the 
vessel threw her into the sea one day, and 
afforded Paul Pentecute the opportunity of 
saving her life, and making himself hated by a 
knot of foppish admirers who had been sheep’s- 
eyeing Kate all the way from Liverpool. 

Paul had been placed by his uncle and 
guardian as a clerk in the house of Dockboy 
and Wiggins, London, with a view to complet- 
ing his mercantile training. And it was on his 
return, after several years of such service, that 
chance made him a fellow passenger of Kate’s. 

He had not been indifferent to her beauty 
from the first, but had not intruded himself 
on her notice, as some others had, less back- 
ward or less delicate than himself. He had 
not even sought an introduction. 

There was no time to wait for one the day 
he sprang over the ship’s side and caught her 
in his arms, keeping her head above water till 
a boat came to their rescue, and after that none 
was needed. 

At their first interview, Kate was free and 
unreserved. Her professions of gratitude were 
sincere and not overdone, while the charm and 
brilliancy of her conyersation quite finished 
the conquest of Paul’s heart, which her beauty 
had already well begun. 

But after that, she suddenly grew reserved, 
if not cool, toward Paul; seemed to avoid him 
studiously, and rarely, by any chance, suffered 
their eyes to meet. 

Paul moped and became miserable; and 
when some. of the young fellows, whom envy 
had made malicious, twitted him on his evident 
good fortune, he looked as ill at ease as an owl 
in daylight beset by a mob of cat-birds. 

They had arrived within a day of New York, 
aud Paul, with the courage of desperation, 
resolved to know the worst; for that was what 
he anticipated. 

He found Kate alone atlast. Her eyes looked 
red and swoollen, and her cheeks were flushed : 
but Paul was too agitated to observe closely, 
He rushed at once into the subject his heart 
was full of. In few, but strong words, he de- 
clared his passion, and, with equal energy, was 
proceeding to press his suit, when Kate looked 
up appealiigly, Her face was pale as death, 

Her bloodless lips quivered. 2 

«TI cannot—must not hear more,” she said, 
in a voice tremulous with emotion—*I am 

already bound to another.” 

Paul staggered as if from a blow. 

«And now let us part forever, and part 
friends,” she said, rising and extending her hand 


Paul clasped it eagerly, pressed it to his lips, 
and then released it. The next moment she 
was gone, 

“TI want you to pay a visit with me this 
evening,” said Paul’s uncle, not many days 
after lis return. 

Paul tried to excuse himself. 

‘Come, come! you're in the dumps, young 
man, and I know a cure for ’em—at least I 
think I do,” said the old gentleman. 

To oblige his uncle, Paul yielded. 

In astately mansion on the Avenue, Paul was 
introduced to a staid, elderly lady, who sur- 
veyed him a little critically, he thought. 

“Ts your niece at home?” inquired Paul’s 
uncle, the usual commonplaces. over, and just 
as Paul was beginning to wonder what his 
uncle’s cure for the * dumps’? might be. 

‘She will be down presently,” said the lady. 

Just then a young lady entered at whose 
appearance Paul started, as at a spectre. 

‘Mr, Pentecute,’ said the aunt, introdacing 
Paul. “ My niece, Miss Crombie, Mr.Pentecute.”’ 

Kate raised her eyes with a quick inquiring 
look at her aunt, who answered with anod that 
spread. a mingled glow of pleasure and confusion 
over the young lady’s face. 

“It is I who ought to have introduced Mr, 
Pentecute,”’ said Kate; «but I had not the 
pleasure of knowing his name before, though 
he is the same gentleman: to whom I stand in- 
debted for my life.” 

Of course Paul had to be thanked over 
again; and soon after the considerate aunt 
and uncle retired, fora cozy chat,to the library. 

Kate’s manner was a puzzle to Paul. It pos- 
sessed all the freedom and captivating grace 
that had won him so completely at their first 
interview. There was withal a warmth of 
cordiality, something so encouraging in it, 
that in spite of their tragic parting “ forever,” 
Paul was on the point of beginning where he 
had then left off. 

“Tam sorry, Mr. Pentecute, I didn’t know 
your name before,”’ said Kate, 

« It?s such a ridiculous one,” said Paul, “ that 
I never tell it unless obliged to.” 

«And yet it might have—’ 

« Changed your answer?” interrupted Paul. 
“Tf [thought so, I should esteem it the most 
illustrious name in the world!” 

“You know I told you I was bound to 
another,’’ resumed Kate. 

What imprecation unseemly to a lady’s ears 
Paul might have invoked on that other’s head, 
had Kate given him time, there is no telling. 

“J had never seen him,” she continued, 
blushing, “and so could not know—” 

“How utterly unworthy the villain is!”’ 
broke in Paul. 

‘That you and Paul Pentecute,” said Kate, 
finishing her own sentence, ‘* were one and the 
same person. Heand I were willed to each 
other, you seg;”’ 

Paul didn’t avait for further explanation. 
He clasped Kate in his arms even more closely 
than he did the day he braved the sea to save her. 

«Why did you never tell meabout the wills, 
uncle ?” said Paul, on their way homeward. 

«Well, you see, young people are mighty 
apt to get skittish when you try to force ’em 
in love matters,’ replied the uncle; ‘so I 
thought it best to let things take their natural 
course.” 

_ And they did take it. 


ALWAYS NBAT, 

Some folks are very charming at evening 
parties, but surprise them in the morning, 
when not looking for company, and the en- 
chantment is gone. There is good sense in the 
following advice to young ladies: 

Your every-day toilet is a part of your char- 
acter. A girl who looks like a * fury,” or a 
«sloven,” in the morning, is not to be trusted, 
however finely she may look in the evening. 

Look tidy in the morning, and after dinner- 
work is oyer improve your toilet. Make ita 
rule of your daily life to ‘ dressup”? for the 
afternoon, Your dress may not, or need not be 
anything better than calico; but with a ribbon, 
or some bit of ornament, you can have an air 
of self-respect and satisfaction that invariably 
comes with being well dressed. 

A girl with fine sensibilities cannot help 
feeling embarrassed and awkward in a ragged 
and dirty dress, with her hair unkempt, should 
a stranger or neighbour come in. Moreover 
your Bale respect should demand. the decent ap- 
parelling of your body. You should make ita 
point to look as well as you can, even if you 
know nobody will see you but yourself, 


MARRIAGE OF LADY MAUD HERBERT 
AND MR. PARRY. 


Anumerous and distinguished circle of rela- 
tives and friends attended at St. Paul’s Church, 
Knightsbridge, yesterday morning, on the occa- 
sion of the marriage of Lady Maud Herbert, 
second daughter of Lady Herbert of Lea, and 
sister of the Harl of Pembroke, with Mr. Her- 
bert Parry, son of Mr. Gambier Parry, of 
Highnam Court, Gloucestershire. The bride, 
accompanied by her mother, arrived at the 
church shortly after half-past eleven o’clock, where 
she was received by the Earl of Pem- 
broke and the bridesmaids, six in number — 
namely, Lady Mary and Lady G. Herbert, her 
sisters; the Misses Parry and Miss A’Court. “The 
bride’s dress was of Tunis gauze, embroidered in 
silyer, with a flowing Brussels lace veil, and a 
beautiful wreath composed of orange blossoms and 
myrtle. The jewels worn were a pearl necklace, 
with large diamond locket and earrings of the 
same precious stones. The bridesmaids were uni- 
formly attired in white muslin over maize-coloured 
silk, with white tulle veils and wreaths of yellow 
Banksia roses. The bride, leaning upon the arm 
of the Earl of Pembroke, and bridal party at once 
proceeded to the Communion table, and was given 
away by her brother. The bridal party then ad- 
journed to the vestry, and as they quitted the 
church, the organ played Mendelssohn's well- 
known “ Wedding March.” Lady Herbert. of Lea 
afterwards gave a breakfast at her residence in 
Chesham-place. : 


“TJ am astonished at your honour’s decision!” 
said a young lawyer toa judge who had decreed 
against him. ‘‘ This remark cannot be permitted,” 
said the judge, “and an apology will be necessary 
on your part.” ‘Permit me,” said the senior 
counsel, “to offer an excuse for my young friend ; 
he is new in these matters, and when he has prac- 
tised as long before your honour as I have, he will 
be astonished at nothing.” 

A sTRANGER, not very “youngish,’, nor a very 
« oldish” man either, went into an office recently, 
and requested to see a late eastern paper. One 
was handed him; but he had not perused it more 
than a minute, when he commenced laughing im- 
moderately. He was asked the cause of his mirth, 
and this is the reply he made:—Ha! ha! all the 
California widders in the eastern States is applyin’ 
for a divorce, and my wife’s among ’em !” 

Aw old, ragged, red-faced, forlorn-looking wo- 
man, eccosted us with, ‘ Plaise sur, for the luv of 
Heayen, give me a fip to buy bread with. Iam a 
poor, lone woman, and haye young twins to sup- 
port.” “Why, my good woman,” we replied, 
“you seem to old too have twins of your own.” 
“They are not mine, sur, I am only raisin’ ’em.” 
“How old are your twins?” ‘One of ’em is 
seven weeks ould, and t’other is eight months.” 

Hien authority says, “a good name is better 
than riches.” But a hard name, there’s the rub ; 
who can tell the use of it? We just heard some 
one complaining of the hard names which the 
Germans and Russians wear, which reminds.us of 
the following anecdote, which is spiced with a 
little Irish wit. A postmaster, puzzling outa very 
uncertain saperscription on an Irish letter, jocosely 
remarked to an intelligent son of Erin who stood 
by, that the Irish brought a hard set of names to 
this country. “That’s a fact, yer honour,” replied 
the Irishman, “ but they get harder ones after they 
arrive here.” 


“ Sex there!” exclaimed a man who had just 
had a contest with a fleeing burglar, to @ gaping 
crowd, as he pointed with some pride and a good 
deal of nervousness to a bullet. hole through 
the crown of his hat. ~ ‘ Look at that hole, will 
you? You see that if this had been & low-crowned 
hat, I should haye been killed outright.” 

“ Bapres taken and finished in ten minutes” is 
the announcement of a Western photographer. 


Tr has been discovered that the distinguishing 
difference between a summer dress in winter time 
and an extracted tooth, is, that the former is too 
thin and the latter tooth out. 


A. youne lady seeking a situation saw an adver- 
tisement for some ‘one to do light housekeeping, 
and wrote to the advertiser asking where the light- 
house was, and if there was any way of getting to 
‘shore on Sunday, 


“T sy, mister,” said one Yankee to another, 
‘‘ how came your eyes so crooked?” “My eyes?” 
“Yes!” “Why, by sitting between two girls, 
ang trying to make love to both at the same 
ime, 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
—o 

By command of the Queen, a state ball was given 
on Friday evening at Buckingham-palace, to which 
a party of nearly 1,900 was invited. The Prince 
and Princess of Wales, the Duke of Cambridge, and 
the Duke and Duchess of Teck, were among the dis- 
tinguished guests. The Princess of Wales wore a 
dress of pale yellow poult de soie, with boullions 
of tulle, festooned with garlands of various-tinted 
conyolyulus flowers. Headdress, a wreath of con- 
volvulus, with diamonds. Ornaments, pearls and 
diamonds. Orders, Victoria and Albert and the 
Danish order. : 

We understand that a communication was re- 
ceived at Newgate last week from the Home Se- 
cretary, intimating that the life of Marguerite Dix- 
plane, under sentence of death for the Park-lane 
murder, would be spared. 

MarauEnitE D1xsBianc, the Park-lane murderess, 
has been removed to the Millbank Penitentiary. 

Prorte who have been amused by the union 
of the Dundee maids and the strike of the 
Kensal washerwomen will have their merri- 
ment increased by the announcement of a combi- 
nation amongst the cockle-gatherers of Holywell. 
They have just held a meeting, and resolved to 
raise their prices a farthing per quart, and to 
punish those who undersell them by expulsion from 
the beds. 

Ayotnrr instance of the folly of playing 
with fire-arms was brought to light at an 
inquest held at the Royal Berkshire hospital, 
Reading, on Saturday, by Mr. Weedon, coroner. 
It would seem that a boy named John Beckett, 
about 12 years of age, was employed by a farmer 
named Armstrong, at Dunstan-green, Oxon, in 
shooting at birds in his orchard, and on Thursday 
evening he returned from the orchard and laid the 
gun against the kitchen-door of his master’s house. 
The servant girl, Mary Ann Atkins, took it up for 
the purpose of taking it indoors. Some conversa- 
tion passed between the two about the gun, for, 
according to her statement, the boy said, ‘ You 
need not look at it; it is not loaded; if you shoot 
it will not hurt one.” ‘The barrel of the gun was 
within a yard or two of the boy’s face, and the 
girl says that her hand slipped, the gun went off, 
and the boy fell down senseless. She called as- 
sistance, but there was a delay of an hour and a 
half before a horse and cart could be got to con- 
vey the dying youth to the hospital. His face and 
head were severely wounded, and he never re- 
covered his sensibility, but died at three on the 
following morning. ‘There was no external traces 
of shot, but a piece of wadding, the house surgeon 
(Mr. Galpin) stated, might have penetrated the 
brain. The boy had been entrusted with small 
shot, and it is supposed that when he said the gun 
was not loaded he meant that it was not loaded 
with shot and that he was unsuspicious of a blank 
cartridge doing himany injury. ‘The boy and maid 
servant were by themselves, but they had been on 
the best of terms, and there is not the slightest 
suspicion of foul play. The jury brought in a 
verdict that the occurrence was accidental. 

Tue Queen held a Council on Tuesday at Wind- 
sor-castle, and subsequently Mr. James Ramsden, 
of Barrow-in-Furness, was introduced in her 
Majesty's presence, and receiyed the honour of 
knighthood. 

Tne Prince and Princess of Wales were present 
on Tuesday with their children, at a garden party 
given by the Duke of Edinburgh at Clarence- 
house. 

On Tuesday Prince Arthur opened the Exhibi- 
tion of the Royal Horticultural Society at Aston, 
near Birmingham. He was accompanied by Prince 
Teck. 

Tr is stated that the Marquis of Lorne is 
satisfactorily recovering from a severe feverish 
cold. 

Tne Burmese ambassadors attended the ‘ eyen- 
ing promenade” at the International Exhibition on 

riday, when the galleries were visited by the 
Prince and Princess of Wales. 

Two ladies from the neighbourhood of St. Ewe 
came to Polstreath beach, near Mevagissey, on 
Saturday, for the purpose of bathing. After the 
completion of the bath they proceeded over the 
rocks a short distance in order to explore a cayern. 
On returning, however, they found that as they 
had not taken into consideration the state of the 
tide, which during their absence had been flowing, 
the sea presented to them an impassable barrier. 
Above them was a stupendous cliff, which would 
test the skill of an Alpine climber, and stretching 
before them was nothing but the “melancholy 
ocean.” Shrieks and cries proved of no avail, as 
no human voice was Near to afford them consola- 
tion. After a confinement of several hours a fish- 
ing boat was observed in thedistance, In passing, 
one of the crew observed the distressed fair ones 
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on the rocks, and immediately proceeded to their 
rescue, afterwards landing them safely at 
Mevagissey. 

News is brought from Canton by the China 
mail that in Chung Sing a theatrical performance 
was recently given in honour of a female deity. 
While the performance was going on one night 
the bamboo structure caught fire from the careless 
burning of some joss paper, and there being a 
great number of spectators present on the occa- 
sion, there was the greatest confusion,and the num- 
ber of dead and wounded were stated at some- 
thing like 600 persons. In one case a whole 
family were killed. 

Many years ago the daughter of an) English 
barrister eloped with her father’s coachman, much 
to the indignation of the offended parent, who 
vowed that he would neither admit the inconsider- 
ate one to the shelter of his roof again nor allow 
her even the proverbial shilling. Mr. and Mrs. 
S— settled in Jersey, and, convinced .that the 
father would not relent, worked night and day for 
the maintenance of an ever-increasing ‘family, 
The husband obtained employment as a labourer, 
earning 12s. per week, and the wife kept a small 
shop. Last week, as the ci-devant groom was dig- 
ging in a potato field, the solictor of his wife's 
father touched him on the shoulder and informed 
him of the death of the, till then, inexorable bar- 
rister, who, however, had at last relented, and 
had left each of his three daughters one-third of a 
sum of £30,000, besides other (landed) property. 

Last week, as Miss Eliza Meteyard, known to 
the public as an authoress whose nom de plume is 
Silverpen, was gathering ferns on Hampstead- 
heath, she was warned off by the beadle. Not 
hearing the mandate of this man “ dressed ina 
little brief authority,” on account of her deafness, 
she was seized and dragged along roughly by him 
and even struck with his stick, for which assault 
he was fined 5s. It appears one of his functions 
is to keep donkeys from devouring the ferns, and 
his discriminating powers do not enable him to 
distinguish botanists from asses. 


MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL GOSSIP. 
) 

Deyitirer, a tenor singer, who has appeared 
with much success fat a concert in Paris recently, 
is the one who was found by Rubini on the sands 
at Boulogne, and he is making so much progress 
that it is expected he will next year appear in the 
Italian opera house at Paris. 

Sapter’s WELLs, of which Mr. Chatterton pur- 
chased the unexpired lease of 39 years, has been 
sold by him to the Victoria Palace Company, who 
propose reconstructing the old building, and con- 
verting it into a handsome theatre, to be opened 
just before Christmas. 

Ir is reported that Madlle. Nilsson’s marriage 
will take place at St. George's, Hanover-square, 
on July 27. 

Bohemia and Belgravia is not about to be with- 
drawn from the bills of the Royalty theatre, as 
announced by several journals. 

An admirable life-like and truthfully-executed 
portrait model of the notorious Marguerite Dix- 
blane, the Park-lane murderess, has been added to 
the Chamber of Horrors at Madame ‘Tussaud’s 
Exhibition. 


CHARADES, &c. 


ECHaRADE. 
Against advice one gloomy night, 
Scarce heeding what I had to say, 
My second went, attired in white, 
To join some friends a mile away. 


She lost my first, so she came back; 
She slipped into a muddy hole. 

She went out white, but came in black 5 
It served her right; she was my whole. 


ConuNDRUME. 
1, Why are young children like castles in the air ? 
as What is Landsomer and higher when the head is 
0 
3. Why are bells the most cbedient of inanimate 
things ? 
4. Why are the boxes at atheatre the saddest places 
of public amusement ? ; 
5. Why 1s the most discontented man the most easily 
satisfied ? 
6. Why are ripe potatoes in the ground like thieves ? 
7. Why is it unjust to blame cabmen for cheating us? 


ANSWERS. 


1. It makes him yell O. 

2. Because they belcng to the standing army. 
3. When it is bound in Morocco, 

4, One that blows fowl and chops’ about. 

5. The outside. %: 

6. When it can’t bear you. 

7. Scissors, 
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AMUSING SCRAPS, 
———0— — 

A LEARNED doctor, referring to tight lacing, 
avers that it isa public benefit, inasmuch as it kills 
all the foolish girls, and leayes the wise ones to 
grow up to be women, 

“Tis is George the Fourth,” said an exhibitor 
of wax-work for the million, at threepence cach, 
pointing to a yery slim figure with a theatrical 
crown on his head. “I thought he was a very 
stout man,” observed a spectator. ‘ Very likely,” 
replied the man, shortly, not approving. of- the 
comment of his visitor ; “but if you’d been here 
without victuals half so long as he has, you’d been 
twice as thin,’ 

PresipEnt Lixcotn used to say that the best 
story he ever heard of himself was this, which he 
overheard one night ina car. Two Quakeresses 
who sat in the seat in front of him were discussing * 
the probable end of the war, one of whom remarked, 
“T think that Jefferson (meaning Jeff. Davis) will 
succeed.” ‘Why does thee think so?” asked the 
other. ‘Because Jefferson is a praying man.” “ And 
so is Abraham,” replied the second. “ Yes; but the 
Lord will think Abraham is joking,” was the con- 
clusive reply. 

* War a nuisance!” exclaimed a gentleman at 
a concert, as a young fop in front of him kept 
talking in a loud voice to a lady at his side. “ Did 
you refer to me, sir ?” threateningly demanded the 
fop. ‘“O no; I meant the musicians there, who 
keep up such a noise with their instruments that 
I can’t hear your conversation,” was the stinging 
reply. 

Watrote relates, after an execution of eighteen 
malefactors, a woman was hawking an account of 
them, but called them nineteen. A gentleman said 
to her— 

“Why do you say nineteen? 
eighteen hanged.” 

“She replied— 

“Sir, I did not know that yow had been re- 
prieved.” 

“Do you sell pies?” asked a green-looking fel- 
low, as he lounged into a confectioner’s in Wel- 
lington-street. ‘Pies, sir?” replied the gentle- 
manly proprietor, ‘‘ Yes, sir, all sorts, sir; what 
kind of pie will you have, sir?” ‘ Well,” replied 
greeny, ‘‘I think I'll take a magpie.” He was re- 
ferred to an ornithologist. 


There were but 


DESCRIPTIONS OF SUPPLEMENT. 


PRESENTED WITH OUR Montuiy Part FoR JULY, 
COLOURED FASHION PLATE. 


Fra 1,—Long skirt and plain low body of mauve silk. 
Polonaise of book-muslin, trimmed with embroidered 
frills and insertion, 

Fia. 2.—Dinner dress of ember satin trimmed with 
rouches of the same; and black Isce flounces mounted 
over kilt-pleated book-muslin frills, Damask roses in 
the hair. 


CUT PAPER PATTERN OF A SLEEVE. 


The coat sleeve is made of silk, or whatever the matoe- 
rials may be, trimmed with rouches and lined a little way 
up inside with white sarsret. ‘lhe under sleeve is of 
book-muslin with fine goffered frills or narrow lace run 
on slanting lengthways from the «lbow to the wrist. Itis 
tacked into the dress sleeve. The frills orlace are tacked 
down at the edge and set on about half an inch apart, 
each one being about an inch wide. 


LETTER BASKET, 


ae 


LADIES’ CONFIDENCES, 


A Miss.—Read our article on “f Young Ladies’ Dress,’t 
(Page 358.) 

M. Powretu.—Thanks for your offer. 
present require any, 

B ts UNE11TE.—We will answer your seven questions next 
week. 

Amy.—Your hair is black. Handwriting very pretty. 

Fay.—Your handwriting indicates a generous, impul- 
sive disposition, 

Wooppriner says: ** Having been a constant reader 
of the Lady’s Own from the commencement I trespass on 
your valuable time just for once, to ask your opirion on 
a subject of great concern to me. I am in love with a 
young lady of the highest respectabi'ity, good looking, 
and respectful to her parents. She is respected wherever 
known, and the only objection I find is an absence of 
sufficient education—in fact, a great lack of what we 
think necessary to comprise a lady of education and 
good conversational powers. The lady is by no means 
stupid; the only objection I have is her poor education, 
She is still in her teens; and I therefore beg you to give 
me your opinion, whether the objections I have stated 
should make me withhold proposing marriage to her, [ 
believe she would make a good wife. Please reply at 
ycur earliest convenience through the Lady’s Own? 
Women of good sense earn what is proper tor socicty 
far more rapidly than men; and they are none the worse 
for lacking .the noisy chatter which passes for ‘con. 
versational power.’? You will probably find in a few 
years your choice as agreeable and entertaining as the 
showy talkers who now outshine her. O the bliss of 
silence ! We hope she Will have you. 

Mitiy.— The handwriting requires improvement. 
Your handwriting indicates caution, energy, and a fairly 
well-regulated mind. We never print the letters when 
requested not to do 80, 


We do not a’? 
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Warrinaton says: ‘Suppose Mr. A invites two 
ladies, living in the same house, to accompany him to a 
concert ; the invitation is accepted ; after the concert is 
out, and they are about returning to their homes, Mr. 
B, with whom the ladies are acquainted, steps up, asks 
and receives permission of one of the ladies tu see her 
home : who violates the rules of etiquette—the lady who 
accepted Mr. B’s offer, or Mr, B himself?” They both 
violate the rules of etiquette. Asa rule, it would be an 
intrusion for Mr. B to ask a lady for her company -who 
was with a gentleman who had taken her to the concert ; 
and it would be rude in her to desert her escort at the 
invitation of another. If the parties were all well 
acquainted, however, and it was plainly agreeable all 
round for Mr. B to join them, he might do so in such a 
way as not to violate any rule of etiquette, and walk 
home with one of the ladies. 

H. L. P, need not hesitate to tell the gentleman 
directly that she has become conyinced of the propriety 
of his speaking to her parents. She should have done 
this before giving the promise, ‘‘ Betier late than never.” 

Biur Eyes says: ‘‘I have written to you twice, and 
asked you questions, but for some reason you have never 
answereithem. Will you be kind enough to answer 
these ? I am a subscriber to the Lady’s Own, and think 
I shail ever be. My first question is, What is the 
English for Tiens ta fois? Second, do you think it proper 
for a school-girl to be engaged? Third, do you think, 
when a person has once loved truly and devotedly, that 
he or she could ever love again?’”” 1st. The meaning of 
the phrase “ Tiens ta fois” is, Keep thy faith. 2nd. 
Whether or not it would be improper for a school-girl 
to be engaged, would «epend on the age, her advance. 
ment, how soon she was going to leave school, her pa- 
rents’ knowledge and approbation of her engagement, 
and many other things. . 3rd. Some persons who have 
once loved truly and devotedly, never love again, and 
others do it twice. The second love might be as true 
and devoted as the first, but it would very likely be 
different. . 

W.H. (New Hayen) says: ‘'I am a young man of 
twenty-two, of average appearance, possessing a little 
money and a fine education, having just graduated at 
cne of our foremost universities, Having taken up my 
residence, for the purpose of studying law, in a la'ge 
city where I have no friends and but very few acquaint- 
ances, I am anxious to become a member of some social 
Circle of young ladies and gentlemen in the place I have 
chosen for my home. I am willing to use all exertions 
to introduce myself into the society of refined men and 
women of my own age, but am at a loss how to take the 
iniatory step. How can I accomplish my wish in the 
speed:est manner? May I receive an answer to my 
question through your correspondence column?” If 
you have any iriends who know New Haven families,ask 
for introductions and present them, If you have not, 
you must be content to live among the people until you 
are noticed, and in the ordinary way form a circle of 
frie: ds. This is, for a young man studying, the best— 
and {or all men, as a rule, the safest—way. 

A Constant Reapke says: *‘As I am a reader of 
your valuable paper, I will take the liberty of troub ing 
you {or an answer, through your notices to corresponce 
ents, of the following questions: What is the best moce 
of acquiring good conversational powers, 80 as to make 
one’s self agr.eable and enteitaining in society? And 
what are tle best works to read that will enrich le 
mid, and give general ideas? something that wil 
brighten a perscn up and give a tone to his faculties, 
that are somewhat dull? I am employed throngh the 
day, but have my evenings to myself. By answering 
these questions you will greatly oblige.” Mr. D’ Israeli 
says that ‘agreeable people ”” are those who agree with 
you. On this plan you have only to be a ‘good listener, 
and assent to all you hear. But you had better get the 
habit of using your own mind, instead of getting bright 
ideas put on it. A tailor dresses a vulgar man in genteel 
garments, but no one mixes up the clothes and the man. 
Don’t trouble yourself about being bright and agreeable. 
Read good books and magazines on travel, biography, 
science, history, and be wellinformed, and then be simple 
and natural. ‘The greatest bore to be found is the fool 
who comes info company and trots out the crude know- 
ledge with which he has just ‘“‘crammed” himself for 
the occasion. 


| nD 


Tue Lapy’s Own Paper is published by Thoma. 
Smith, at2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also_be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from the Office, 2 
and 3, Shoe-laue, E.C., upon the receipt of P,O.0., costs 
ing ld., at the following rates : — 


One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ... 8s, 6d. 


An Weekly Numbers 5, «.... 63. 6d. 
Half-year 7. ” 99 Decoree ORL OdS 
Quarter ” Perrin Is. 8d. 


” 
Sinyle Copies post fre2 for Tareehalfpence. 


When penny stamps are sent in payment, they should 
be reckoned as thirteen to the shilling. 


Back NuMBERS AND Parts.—Where difficulty 
is experienced in procuring BACK NUMBEBS, the Pub- 
lisher will send them, post free, upon the receipt of 
stamps; Twenty numbers are now published, at one- 
penny ; they will be sent to any address for ‘I'wenty 
stamps. Four parts are published; they will be seat 
post iree, upon the receipt of 28 penny stamps. 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Six Lines and under (col. measure) ...... 3. 6d. 
Every additional Line................4 sseseeree 05, 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ...., vee 68,00. 
Every additional Line....... Ou socseebecceneoters 1s, 0d. 
A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Neries, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 


Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank 


Advertisements and Communications should be sent to the 
Office, 2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, H.0. 
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] pete OF WALES'S ROYAL THEATRE, 

—Lessee and Manager, Miss Marie Wilton (Mrs. 
Bancroft). Kvery Evening, at 8, MONEY; Mr. Hare, 
Mr. Coghlan, Mr. F. Dewar, Mr. Archer, Mr. Colleate. 
Mr. Glover, Mr. Dyas, Mr. Herbert, Mr. Denison, Mr, 
Campbell, Mr, Franks, Mr. Newton, Mr. Robinson, Mr. 
Rivels, |Mr. Cadogan, Mr. Bancroft, and Mr. George 
Honey; Mrs. Leigh Murray, Miss Fannie Brough, and 
Miss Marie Wilton, 
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BOOKS FOR ALL READERS. 
By the AUTHOR of 


“ JESSICA’S FIRST PRAYER.” 


1, EDE’S CHARITY. With Illustrations 
by E. Whymper. Crown 8vo. 4s. [Just out.] 
2, | fee FIRST PRAYER. With Eu- 
gravings. Royal l6mo.,1s.; 1s, 6d. gilt edges. 
The Earl of Shaftesbury says: “‘ As a literary effort 
this beautiful story will hardly find a rival for nature, 
simplicity, pathos, and depth of Christian feeling. ‘The 
writer is doubtless 2 woman—no man on earth could 
have composed a page of it.’’ 
3. [pea MEG’S CHILDREN. With 
2 Engrayings. Royal 16mo. 1s, 6d.; 2s. gilt 


edge 
4. LONE in LONDON. With Engravings. 
Royal 16mo. 1s. 6d.; 2s. gilt edges. 
5. M4s KROMER: a Story of the Siege 


of Strasbourg. With Engrayings. Royal 
16mo. Is. 6d,; 2s. gilt edges, 
6. [HE FISHERS of DERBY HAVEN. 
Fcap. Svo. 2s.; 25. 6d. gilt edges. 
7. HE CHILDREN of CLOVERLEY. 
Feap. 8vo. 2s.; 2s. 6d. gilt edges. 
8. ERN’S HOLLOW. Fcap. 8vo., 2s.; 
2s. 6d. gilt edges. 
97 } oe RODEN’S TRAINING. Fcap. 
8vo., 23.3 23. 6d. gilt edges. 
10. ILGRIM STREET: a Story of Man- 
chester Life. Fcap. 8yo., 2s.; 23. 6d, gilt 
edges, 


By the AUTHOR of 
“RAYS FROM THE EAST.” 


1. "Q.,HE PICTURE GALLERY of the 
NATIONS. A Description of the principal 
Peoples in the World. Illustrated with 160 fine Engray. 
ings, Small 4to. Printed on toned paper. 63. 
2. AYS from the EAST; or, Illustrations 
of the Holy Scriptures, derived principally 
from the Manners, Customs, Ries, and Antiquities of 
Eastern Nations. With about 150 fine engraviugs, 
Small 4to, Printed on toned paper, 63. 
3. HE SWEET STORY of OLD. With 
three beautiful coloured Illustrations and 
various Wood Engravings. Royall6émo_ 2s. 
4. [TST ORIOAL TALES for YOUNG PRO- 
TESTANTS. Engravings. Feap. 8vo. 23; 
2s. 6d. gilt edges. 
5. 3 BAUTIEE and WONDERS of VEGE- 
TABLE LIFE; or, Rambles in Parks, Forests, 
Orchards, Gardens, Heaths; &c. 
tions, Crown 8vo., 33. 6d. 
London: RELIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY, &6, Pater. 
noster-row, and 164, Piccadilly; and all B_oksellers. 


Numerous Illustra. 


For the Touristand Holiday Season. 


SS WIss PICTURES, drawn with Pen and 
Pencil. With numerous Illustrations by E. Whym- 
per and others, A New and Enlarged Edition. 83., 
handsomely bound, gilt edges. 
‘In this third edition there are so many additions and 
improvements, that this very beautiful volume is still 
more attractive and beautiful than before.’’—Standard. 


PANISH PICTURES, drawn with Pen and 
Pencil. By the Author of “ Swiss Pictures, drawn 
with Pen and Pencil.’”? With Illustrations by Gustave 
Doré, and other eminent artists. Imp. 6vo., 8s., hand. 
somely bound. 
* The letterpress is pleasant reading, and many of the 
sketches are of the highest excellence.” —Times. 
“A volume that does credit to the writer and to the 
artists employed.’’—Pall Mall Gazette. 
‘* A most exquisite book.””—Daily News. 


(73 HE HARVEST of a QUIET. EYE.” 
Leisure Thoughts for Busy Lives. With 
numerous Engraviags by Noel Humphreys, Harrison 
Weir, and other eminent artists. 8vo., 63. 6d. in cloth 
boards, elegant, gilt edges. 
“TI never saw anything more gracefully or rightly 
done—more harmoniously pleasant in text and illustra- 
ions.”’—Mr, Ruskin. 


hee TRUTHS in COMMON THINGS. 
Occasional Papers from My Study Chair. By the 
Author of ** The Harvest of a Quiet Kye,” &c. With 
numerous Iliustrations by eminent Artists. Imperial 
16mo. 7s., bevelled boards extra, gilt edges. 
It seems even better than the last.’’—Mr. Ruskin, 
REviGious Teacr Society, 56, Paternoster-row; 65, 
St. Paul’s-churchyard ; and 164, Piccadilly. 


nee FRINOESS:5 THEATRE. — Sole 
essee, Mr. Webster; Managers, Messrs. Webster 
and Chatterton.—Thursday, Frida d ; 
Fechter in the CORSICAN BROTH RS. lion nd 


eee LYCEUM THEATRE.—Sole Lessee 
and Manager, Mr. H.L. Bateman. Every Evening, 
at 7; IF THIS SHOULD MEET THE EYE; Mr, Irish 
At8, LEAH: Miss Bateman, Miss Virginia Francis 
Messrs. Ryder, Warner, Irish, &c. To conclude with A 
HAPPY PAIR; Mr. Warner; Miss Virginia Francis, 


Rox LTY THEATRE.--Under tha Mauage. 

ment of Miss Edith Bertram. Every Evening, at 
7.80, BOHEMIA AND RELGRAVIA. Misses Evarard, 
Tasker, and Edith Bertram; Messrs. Teesdale, Peverill, 
Forrester, Yarnold, and A. Wood. Conclude with THE 
LEDY OF LYONS. Edith Bertram as Pauline. 


se eS 
NAIETY THEATRE, STRAND.—Lessee and 
Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead.—Every Evening, 
at 7, READY MONEY; Mrs. Billington; Mr. Jackson, 
At 8, NIGHT AND MORNING. Mr. Boucicault, 
Miss Lydia Foote. 9, ARRAH-NA-POGUE, Mr. 
and Mrs. Boucicault, Messrs. Rignold, Martin Barry, 
Leeson, Butler, and Miss Florence Farren, 
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pirat TURKEY. MAPLE and Co. 
((ABERTS: 5 Guineas, MAPLE and Co. 
(CARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
((ABPETS. MAPLE and Oo. 
CARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAINS. DAMASK. MAPLE and Co. 
(eens. SILK. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAIN Ss. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAIN S. MAPLE and Co. 
(SURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 


\URTAINS, DINING AND DRAWING- 
ROOM. The largest and most varied stock of 
Curtain Materialsin London. Good all woul reps, double 
width, ls. 6d. per yard; striped reps, all wool, aud 
double width, from 3s. 3d. per yard. This material does 
not require lining or trimming. Silks, Brocatelles, 
Satins, of all colours and widths; also, the Shanghae 


Satin. 
MAPLE and Co., 146. 147. Tottenham-court-road. 


PPURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
PURNITURE- MAPLE and Co. 
[aes MAPLE and Co. 

URNITURE MAPLE and Co. 
FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 


URNITURE.—MAPLE and Co.—Families 
who study economy and durability and elegance 
should visit this Establishment before giving their orders, 
A Ten-Roomed House furnished complete in 24 hours. 
An Illustrated Catalogue post-free.—145, 146, 147, 
Tottenham-court-road. 


PEDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co. 
PEDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co. 
EDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co. 


ED-ROOM FURNITURE, 
ED-ROOM FURNITURE. 
j lam eat FURNITURE. 


MAPLE and Co. 
MAPLE and Co. 
MAPLE and Co. 


‘-MILLARD’S 


“INVISIBLE’ 
FACE POWDER, 


AN 
EXQUISITE TOILET 
PREPARATION 
FOR 
Beautifying and Preserving 
the Complexion, 


DELICATELY 
PERFUMED. 
Specially adapted for use in 
hot climates, 

Sold by Chemists, Perfumers 

\ &c., in Packets, 6d, 
And Elegant Boxes, with Puff,ls.and 28. each. 


F. 


Roxst STRAND THEATRE.—Sole Lessee 
and Manageress, Mrs. Swanborough. EveryEvening 
at 7.30, TO PARENTS AND GUARDIANS ; Mr. John 
§. Clarke; Messrs. Crouch, Turner, &c.; Mesdames E. 
Chambers, F, Hughes, &c. After which, AMONG THE 
BREAKERS; Mr, John 8. Clarke; Mesdames R. 
Cullen, Chambers. And the LAST OF THE BARONS; 
Mesdames Sheridan, Venn, &c. 


June 29, 1872.] 


and Dessert Table. 


Silver-plated Spoons and Forks, full size, from 24s. 6d. per dozen. 
16s. 6d. Teaspoons, 9s. 6d. Balance white-handle Dining Knives, 12s. 6d. 
Carvers, 4s. 6d. per pair. Tea and Coffee Services, from 42s, 
per dozen. Cruet Stands from 10s. 6d. Biscuit Boxes. 12s. 6d. Egg Stands, 20s. 
Plated Dessert Knivesand Forks, in box, 42s. per dozen pair. Liquer Stands, Entree 


5s. 6d. 


Electro-silver Plate and Cutlery, for the Breakfast, Dinner, 


THE LADY’S OWN 


Quality Guaranteed. 

Dessert Spoons and Forks, 
Cheese, 9s. 6d. 
Set Fishing-eating Knives 35s. 
Toastracks, 


Dishes, Epergnes, Salvers, and all articles usaully made in silver . 
FIELD’S Electro Plate wears equal to solid silver. 
THE GREATEST SELECTION IN LONDON OF ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE & CUTLERY 
FOR TABLE USE IS AT 


FIELD'S, 28, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed in a few minutes, without I 
to the Most Delicate Skin. 


Fifteen years trial has proved the efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal and de- 
stroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, and neck, without the least pain or injury to the skin. 
Price 3s. 6d. and 5s. A sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any address, on recei pt 


of 6d. extra, money order or stamps. 


Numerous Testimonials can be seen (if required) as to its efficacy. 


HAIR CURLING FLUID. 


Fifteen years’ trial has proved the efficacy of this Fluidas a certain preparation for Curling Ladies 
and Gentlemen’s Hair ; it improves and beautifies the Human Hair, and is natural in its effect, 


price 4s. 6d., 7s. 6d., family bottles, 10s. 6d. 


LUXURIANT HAIR, EYEBROWS, AND WHISKERS, 


Produced in a few weeks, by the use of the WELL-KNOWN HAIR PRODUCER, price 7s. 6d. 
and 10s. 6d. sent free, with directions. 
The above preparations are prepared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 17, Stafford Street, High Street, 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. 
N the CURABILITY of CANCER. 


and its (Painless) Medical Treatment, without 
Surgical Operation; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
effected in England. 
By Dr. G. VON SCHMITT. 
London: Wyman and Bone, 74, Great Queen-street, 


LSS Se 

ThOkVaHiSS—— SIPFASNEUS AH. ESD 
G unequalled for fit and durability, newly introduce 
to this country by SAML. HODGKINSON & SON, 4,8 
Threadneedle-street, London.—Ladies’ two-button 
Gentlemen’s, one-button 2s. 6d. per pair. A sample 
pair any Colour for 31 stamps. 


OUND SHOULDERS, STOOPING 
R HABITS, AND DEFORMITIES PREVENTED 
and CURED by DR. CHANULER’S IMPROVED CHEST 
EXPANDING BRACES, for both sexes, of all ages. 
They strengthen the voice and lungs, relieve indigestion, 
and are especially recommended to children for assisting 
the growth, and for promoting health and symmetry of 


figure. Price 10s. 6d. 


ALASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE-CAPS, SUR. 
GICAL BELTS, and appliances of every descrip - 

tion. with all the latest improvements, and of the best 
quality, at considerably reduced prices. Illustrated 


talogues forwarded. 
Sra CHANDLER AND CO., 
Surgical Mechanicians, 66, Berners-street, Oxford. 
street, W. 


HE BEST PURIFIER of the BLOQD.— 
SARSAPARILLA and IODIDE of POTASH 
PILLS, effectually purifying the blood and strengthen- 
ing the constitution. They remove pimples from th, 
head and face, boils, blotches on the skin, scurvy 
scorbutic eruptions, and all other affections of the 
skin and glands, from whatever cause arising. 28. 9d 
per box ; sent by post for stamps. T. BRADLEY 33, 
Bond-street , Brighton. 


Peckham, London. 


[SVALD LADIES in REDUCED CIRCUM- 
- STANCES may-obtain in the NEW WING of the 
HOSPITAL for WOMEN, Soho-square, for One Guinca 
a Week, the advantages of Hospital Treatment ani 
Nursing, combined withthe Comforts of Home. Patients 
may in some cases be accompanied by a female friend. 
Full particulars and admission papers may be obtained 
by application to 
HENRY B. INGRAM, Secretary. 


ENS! PEN 8! PENS! 
Try H. L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, same used in the Bank of England. One Pen 
warrented to lasta month. Tobe haiof all Stationers 
orof H.L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s- buildings, Leonard-street, 
Finsbury- 


R, BRADLEY’S FEMALE PILLS.—To be taken 

in all Female Complaints, removing all irregulari- 

ties and obstructions of the Female System. 2s. 94, 
end 4s. 6d per box; sent by postfor stamps. T.BRAD- 
LEY, 33, Bond-sireet, Brighton, Female mixture, 


2s. 9d. per bottle. 


LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE 
z= THE “ WORCESTERSHIRE.” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 
“THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 
Jts use improves appetite and digestion, 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 

To avoid which, see the names LEA and 
PERRINS on all Bottles and Labels, 


ASK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


Agents—Crossk & Buackwrtt, London 
and Sold by all Dealers in Sauces throughout 
the world. 
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“EE’S PERSIAN BALM 
QUICKLY PREVENTS 


THE HAIR FROM FALLING OFF, 
OR LOSING ITS BEAUTY, AND 


RESTORES GREY HAIR TO ITS NATURAL 


COLOUR 
WITHOUT STAINING THE SKIN. 
Sold by the Proprietor, 
JOHN LEE, Chemist, Yarmouth, and most 
chemists, 
21s., 10s. 6d., 5s. 6d. 
See Beeton’s All About Everything, 1871, Pp. 264. 


BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 


EUSTON ROAD, 
LONDON. 


Messrs. MORISON 


HEREBY inform the public that they have no 

connection with a medicine having for its trade 
mark ‘‘ a Lion,’ in imitation of the Lion which has for 
many years been in front of the British College of Health, 
which was raised by a penny subscription in honour of 
James Morison the Hygeist, 

The only TRADE MARK On Morison’s medicines are the 
words ‘*MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES,” 
ENGRAVED ON THE GOVERNMENT Stamp in wHirTs Jetters 
on a red ground, to counterfeit which is felony. 

January, 1872. Signed, MORISON & CO. 


$$ 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 
MMBOMPSON’S BURDOCK PILLS. 


Overcome the Worst Forms of Diseases, and the 

State of the Blood, Stomach, Liver, and Ridnene ; thee 
go to the core of every disease where no other Medicine 
has power to reach. 

The GREAT BLOOD PURIEJER cures the following 
complaints: —Indigestion, or wind in the stomach or 
bowels, giddiness in the head, dimness of sight, weak or 
sore eyes, loss of memory, palpitation of the heart. liver 
and bilious obstructions, asthma, or tightness in the 
chest, rheumatics, lumbago, piles, gravel, pains in the 
back, scurvy, bad legs, bad breast, sore throat, sora 
heads, and sores of all descriptions, burns, wounds, or 
white swellings, scrofula, or king’s evil, gatherings, 
tumours or cancers, pimples and blotches on the facg 
and body, swelled feet or legs, scabs and itch,erysipelag 
jaundice, and dropsy, and fevers of all kinds. Thess 
pills clear the blood from all impure matter, from what- 
ever cause arising. 

In boxes at 1s. 13d. each, sold by most chemists, or 
ie the E:tablishment, 34, HIGH STREEL, SWAN. 

Wholesale Agents—Barclay and Sons, 29, Farringdon- 
street, London; and Messrs. W. Sutton and Co., 10 
Bow-churchyard, London. 4 


TESTIMONIAL TO Mr. THoxwpson. 


Admington, Glo’stershire, May 22, 1871. 

Sir,—Your Burdock Pills haye done me much good. 
1 was suffering from palpitation of the heart, with a full 
and painful sensation about the chest and stomach; a 
feeling as though I was chocing, with a great swelling 
in the bewels, a pain across the back, no appetite, a 
very bad taste in the mouth. I tried doctors and all tha 
pills and medicine advertised, and they done me no good. 
I still got weaker, and more nervous, and I was afraid 
to go to bed, such a dread and palpitation of the heart. 
At last I saw your advertisement, the Great Blood 
Purifier, Thompson’s Burdock Pills, and as my uncle. 
was a doctor, and often said that Burdock was worth a 
guinea a grain for strengthening the blood, I thought I 
would try them, and the first dose that I took removed a 
large quantity of black matter, like decayed liver, and 
the pain in my back and bowels was removed. All the 
doctors I consulted told me my liver was diseased. I 
suppose the pills were carrying it off from the system, 
I had only taken one box, when I could eat, drink, and 
sleep. I seemto have new blood and liver, also new 
life. Yours truly, G.M. 

P.8.—I had great giddiness in the head, but I am 
thankful to say 10 is also gone. 


HOUSH FURNISHING. 
WM. WAIN 


IS NOW SHOWING 


CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 


VALUE 


EVER OFFERED, 


GUARANTEED | £30,000 worth of Furniture, Carpets, Bedsteads, 


THE BEST 


Bedding, Upholstery, &c., 


Suitable for any class of house, at prices never before offered. All goods warranted, packed, 


and delivered free to any railway station 


131 to 139; NEWINGTON BUTTS. 


THE LATEST NOVELTY IN LADIES’ FANCY WORK. 
STAR ROSETTE PAPERS, 


Suitable for making Picture Frames, Crosses, in Imitation of Carved Wood, and ornamenting Bags, Boxes, Brackets, and numberless decorative objects, 
cut to forty different widths, in Ivory surfaced Colours. 


Price 6d. per packet, post free 8d. Wooden Frames, in any length or width, from 6d. each. Varnish, to imitate Oak 
or Ivory. 6d, per bottle. Cement, to represent Alabaster or Stone, 6d. per bottle, 
ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTIONS FREE WITH EVERY SIX PACKETS. 


JOSHUA ROGERS & SONS, 16, Pavement, Finsbury, London, E.C.. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
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TRY 
MOLE'S PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 
BOOTS. 


“FIELD'S OZOKERIT CANDLES.” 


FOR DURABILITY, COMFORT, & FASHION, 
SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 

And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN: 
TAGES :— 

1. DURABILITY—Ilasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots. 

2, APPEARANCE—The treal being equalised, the 

Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. 
: 3. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 
and bunions) is wholly avoided. 

4, SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 
this invention. 

See TestrrontaLs with instructions for self-measure- 
ment, post free on application, The Trade supplied with 
Soles and Heels. 

Wholesals—Moux’s Patent Boot Company, Liutrep. 

CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 


Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. 


Agents required in unrepresented districts. 
Ce eee SS eka 
Ladies’ Fashionable Walking Shoes, 

18s. 6d.; BOOTS FOR CROQUET, 21s. 
Tlustrated Catalogues, post free. 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL, 
192, OXFORD STREET, W. 


PoRwicw’s 
AKING POWDER 
HAs BEEN AWARDED 
fy GOLD MEDALS 
AOR its SUPERORITY over all others, 
Anes BREAD, Pastry, Pupprnas,&e, 
[Eee and WHOLESOME. 
pea in 1d. and 2d, PACKETS. 
A 6d, and ls. PATENT BOXES, 


SKIN DISEASES. 
AKHURST’S GOLDEN LOTION 


Positively Cures SCURVY, RINGWORM, TIICH. RED- 
NESS,PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, ERUPTIONS, ECZEMA, 
and every form of skin disease with absolute and unfail- 
ing certainty. It is not poisonous or in the slightest 
degree injurious to the Flair or Skin. Testimonials and 
Directions accompany each bottle. 2s. 9d. and 4s. €d. 
per Bottle, large size lis. Of Chemists EVERYWHERE; 
or direct from the Proprietors, w. BF. AKHURST and 
CO., Manufacturing Chemists ‘and Merchants, 8, Lamb’s 
Cornduit-street, London, W.C. 


LEFT OFF CLOTHES. 


MRS. EMANUEL, 
3, TACHBROOK STREET, BELGRAVE 
~ ROAD, PIMLICO, 8.W. 
Wis. f. is the largest buyer in the trade 
A 


for all kinds of ladies and gentlemen’s wearing 
apparel, comprising silks, satins, velvets, court and 
other dresses; gents uniforms ; old point laces, trinkets, 
old china, or avy miscellaneous property. All parcels 
sent from town and country SHALL RECEIVE IMME. 
DIATE ATTENTION. P.0.0, sent by return of post. 
Ladies waited upon at their own residence, at any time 
or distance. = 
N.B—Mrs. E. has always a large QU ANTITY OF 
THE ABOVE ON HAND. 


ME: ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM 
: on the last Friday of this month, June 28th, 
4, his Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W,, from 3 to 5 
reserved seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate thit what learners, under the average 0 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above allin so short a time or 
as little trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says, 
« saving money, time, and temper,’ can never be realised 
eo well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
ihe exploded method of the present instruction books, 
yet, strange to say, they are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as it there was nothing better! ‘* In 25 minutes 
the boy, to, the amazemeat of my family,” writes the 
Chaplain-Genera] to the Forces, “was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
only on the value of notes, pi eee her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition). I look on the drift of Mr. 
Rola’s whole scheme and what he has already achieved 
as the commencement of one of the most useful 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s. each, oF 83. the two; 
o-t free, if from the Author, 22, Leinster-square, 
Bavawater. W. 
bayaway 


Post free, Six Stamps. " 
-¥EREALTH AND ITS ATTAINMENT. 
ADDRESSED TO INVALIDS 

Suffering from Consumption, Indigestion, Depression of 
Spirits, Confusion, Blushing, Groundiess Fears, Liver 
and Stomach Ailments: with simple means for the 
permanent removal thereof, 

CG, HARRISON, i, Charlotte-street, Bloomshury, 
London, H.C, 


. 
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THE HOUSEKEEPER’S FRIEND. 


BARN ’S 


POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


This Polish is strongly recommended to 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate 
from deposits of gas, &c., &c. 


By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, 
articles in use. 


wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


a far clearer appearance than other 
Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d, and 1s., 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, 


BREIDE 


wooD 
wooD 


POUDRE A 


deeper shade. 


a : , 
MACASSARINE softe 


= 


the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
and Glass of every description, 


no matter how greasy, 


time, and expense will be saved, and it produces 


London, E. 
NBACH’S 


“Praerant as the Flower.” 1s. 6d. and 28, 6d. 


VIOLET. 

VIOLET COMPLEXION POWDER. 2s, 64. 
WOOD VIOLET PH C , 
DELICATE AGENTS. D eres 
AMANDINE, tor CHAPPED HANDS. 
VELOURS. 


Is. 6d., 2s. 6d., 5s. 

HABLAB, QUEST. ROCK ROSE. 

1s. 64., 2s. 6d. 

No.1. Pure White. No, 2. Rosee. No. 3. A 
This Powder is the finest FACE POWDER extant. It is 


innocent in use, natural in shade, and superior to any skin or Complexion 
Powder yet known. 23. 6d,; post free, 32 stamps, 


— 


ns, restores, and strengthens the HAIR. 


KALYDOR beautifies the COMPLEXION, prevents freckles and eruptions. 
ODONTO imparts a pearly whiteness to the TEETH, aud is fragrant to the breath. 


Sold everywhere, 


BREIDENBACH and Co., 1573, 


ASK YOUR 


‘The PimpleRemover Be aldwin's 


a Luxury tothe Shaver, and a Companion 
of the Bath. 


THE PUREST 8 


An adjunct to the Toilette, 


ONE SHILLING each. 


NEW BOND STREET, W. 
CHEMIST FOR 


Tar Soap 
SOAP IN USE. 


REMOVES SMALL-POX MARKS, ROUGHNESS, REDNESS, FRECKLES, AND OTHER 
SKIN DISCOLORATIONS AND ERUPTIONS. 


3d. per tablet, post free; 


carriage free, 


5 stamps; 3 tablets 


14 stamps; one dozen; 
P,O.O: 3s. 


Be not put off with perfumed imitations. 


BALDWIN & 69., 77, 


Walworth Road, London, 8.E. 


4 RAMPTON’S PILL OF HEALTH, 

This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec 
tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 
sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, duluess of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and give a healthy oloom to the complexion. 

% Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s, 14d. and 2s. 9d. per 
Ox. 


FRENCH GOODS. 


RUFFLES, 2s., 3s. 94., 78. 6d. per bottle. 

Tomatoes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 
Gocks Combs, ‘‘ Paté de foie Gras,’ and kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Hermetically Fruits. 

PRICE LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 


Rutherford and Co., 
33, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH 
SQUARE, W. 


PURE AERATED WATERS. 
<5 ELLIS’S 
ey RUTHIN WATERS 

9 cc iBh BORE Sho, 
LITHIA, 


AND FOR GOUT, 
LITHIA AND POTASS. 


Corxs Braxpep ‘R. Ellis and Son, Ruthin,’’ and 
every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of R. ELnts and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Avents: W. Lust and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cayendish-sauare. 


CHEAP SILKS. 


RAGE Black and Coloured Glaces and Groo 

Grains, 20 inch, from 1s. 1lid., 24 inch ditto from 
2s. 114d. to 8s. 1d. DRESS SATINS in black, white, 
and ajl leading colours, from 1s. 43d, 20 inch rich 
ditto, 1s. 114d., 2s. 444., 2s. 113d. All 50 per cent. 
uuder value. Patterns free. S. LEWIS and Co., 
Whoiesale and Retail Silk Mercers, Holborn Bars, and 
Castle-street, Holborn. 
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ULTURE OF THE VOICE.—D. BUCHAN, 

_) Baritone Vocalist, Professor of Singing at Airesdale 

Houso, Engagements and pupils, 1% Charles-street, 
Middlesex Hospital, Ww. 


TO ALL IN DEBT & DIFFICULTIES. 
THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS. 


MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 


R 
M GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors in 
Town or Country) 
IMMEDIATE PROTECTION OF PROPERTY 
from County Court and other proccedin gs, and an 
ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS. 
under the new Act, without imprisonment,tbankrupscy, 
publicity, or suspension of business. Charges very 
moderate, payable by instalments. 
ONSULTATION FREE. Offices, 46, HATTON-GARDEN. 
N.B.—Mr, Marchant may be consulted in the evening 
at his private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 
buh.square. 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


R, MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
(in town or country) 

AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 
Charges very moderate,payable by instalments. 

CONSULTATION FREE, 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry. If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GL&NFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
avery package, and if this is done, they will tay, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used, When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for ihe sake of extra profit. Beware therefore of 
purious imitations. 


THE LADY DENTIST, 


RS. HARDINGE, 40, New North-road 
Hoxton. Incorrodible Artificial Teeth on gold 
platina, silver, or vulcanite, made and repaired at less 
charges than men dentists. A tooth, 3s, 6d. ; best, 5s. ; 
set £1 to £10. Painless system. ‘Toothache iustantly 
cured without extraction. Stopping and scaling, See 
testimonials. 


i ace mn a Se NN oe 
Ww HITTINGTON LIFE ASSURANCE 
COMPANY, 

Curzr OFrics :—37, Moorgate-street, London. 


Life Assurance—Endowments—Provision for Children— 
Annuities—Children’s Endowments— 


MARRIED WOMEN’S NEW RIGHTS, 
For particulars apply by post card, to 
ALFRED T. BOWSER, Secretary, 
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THR BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & C0., THA MERCHANTS,) 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 
TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, ls. 4d., 1s. 6d., 2s. VERY FINE RICH BLACK TEA, 23. 6d 


A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO, send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Hight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA; NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. 


DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. 


Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 


“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in cases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, &c., and I confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” 

Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 


See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rev. G. Kemp, the Rev. C. Otway, &e., &e. 


Sold, from 8s. per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, 
27, Coleman-street, E.C.—Catalogues free. 


21, 


JOHN GOSNELL & C0”’S CHERRY TOOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the tecth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel 
trom decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price 1s. 6d. per pot. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously, 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO”S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA 


NOBLESSE POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &e., for the Hair. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 
Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Mannfactory, Angel Passage, 93, 


Upper Thames-street, London. 
INDIEN 
2 


TANAR 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HAAMORRHOIDS, &c. 


Tamar’? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation. 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barciay and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 


MARTIN AND €0O’S 
INTERNATIONAL DISINFECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly favourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its properties in any climate, 

It has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 

It is highly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of I'yrmus Faver, CnoiEra, SMAut-pox, and all 
contagious diseases. 

For Disinfecting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be found invaluable, especially as it does not in any way stain or 
leave marks, which many other disinfectants now used do. 

Farmers, Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will tind Martin and Company’s INTERNATIONAL 
Disin¥Fecrant aninvaluable and efficient remedy; and certain preventive in many cares of the most serious 
disease in Cattle, and also in the Stable, Cow-sheds, Dog-kennel, or Poultry-yard. 

It being within the reach of all classes in price (one quality only being made), it is confidently recommended 
as one of the best Disintcctants ever introduced to the public. 

NOTICE.—Martin and Thomas’ Disinfccting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
and Is., by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, at reduced prices by 

aN 


the Manufacturers, IM A R T IT N IN N D @ O., 


WHOLESALE IMPORT AND EXPORT MERCHANTS, 
o8, St. Mary Axes, Lonpon, E.C. 


PURE VEGETABLE CHARCOAL, 


By its action in absorbing all impure gases in the Stomach and Bowels, is found to give speedy 
relief in all cases of 


INDIGESTION, ACIDITY, GOUT, FLATULENCY, IMPURE BREATH, BILE, éc. 
BRAGG’S FINELY LEVIGATED CHARCOAL, 


As prepared for hiscelebrated Biscuits, 


Sold in Bottles, 2s, and 4s. 6d. each, by the Manufacturer, J. L. BRAGG, 2, Wigmor : 


street, Cavendish-square, London, W,, and all Chemists. 
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GOOD NEWS FOR THE DEAF! 
ORCHARD’S CURE FOR DEAFNESS, 
é : 4 May Be Usep with PERFECT SAFETY. 
Contains nothing which can possibly injure the Ear. Price 134d. per bottle; free by post for 15 stamps. 

_GratiryiNG@ CuRE.—Thomas Lockyer says :—‘‘ About three months ago I was so deaf that I could not hear St. 
Thomas’ bells (a Very Powerful peal) as I walked through the churchyard, and 2s to going to church it was no 
good at all, for I could not hear a word, After using two bottles of ‘Orchard’s Cure for Deafness’ I was quite 
resto red, and last Sunday heard every word at church.—Salisbury, June 27, 1870.” 

Many other Testimonials have been received. 
= Prepared by H, J. ORCHARD, CHEMIST, SALISBURY, 

Any Chemist not-haying it in stock will procure it without difficulty from the London Wholesale Agents, Barclay, 

' -Edwards, Sutton, and Sanger, ' by 


OLOURED SCRAPS for FOLDING 

SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 

1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 

list post free, Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 

different subjects, post free for 2s. 1d, in stamps.—_JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, Fleet-street, London. 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system. Pleasant to the taste, 
and possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c., restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s. 6d,, 15s., and 823.3; by post 43. 8d., 153. 4d., and 353., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Westma. 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 


R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 
Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £2s 10s. a set. These teeth are more natural, comfort. 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self 
adhesiye. — 42, Judd-street, near King’® - cross -road 


Euston-square.—Consultation Free, 
ii ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 
LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 
Charming Voice of silvery bell-like clearness, improve 
sustain, and increase the power and compass of th 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords. Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The followin + 
tell their own tale:—CurisTingk Nixtsson writes:—‘* I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.’’? Junny Lino :—“‘ I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenges.” Loutsa 
Pynu :— I have benefitted much from the use of them.” 
Mrs. German Rerep:—‘I find they give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice,’ AncHubisHop Mawnine :—‘*I 
approve very highly of them.’”’?’ Rryv. Caartes Gorpon 
CumMina@ DunBax writes :—-“‘ They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice.’ Sir 
Micnarn Costa:—'‘I am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy”? Here ‘tHzopor Wacartet, Cours 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
** Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear the voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm.” Sold by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d., 1s., and 2s, 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, Buackrriaks-ROAD, Lonpon. Poot 
free tor 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


[XE Flavoured Strong BEEF TEA, at 
about 23d. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM. 
PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 
the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 
guarantee of its genuineness, 
Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, Xe. 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 


NATURE'S PERFECT REMEDY FOR ALL 
KINDS OF WORMS. 


‘ A JILLIAMS’S (PONTARDAWE) WORM 
_ LOZENGES, 
(Prepared from the original receipt), 

Have been considered for nearly 20 years by the pro- 
fession and the public generally, the only unfailing 
remedy for expeliing Worms from the human system, 
surpassing by far all the once celebrated Indian and 
African remedies, and there is nothing on medical 
record to compare with the effects of WILLIAMS’S 
(PONTARDAWE) WORM LOZENGES on Worms, as 
testified by thousands of testimonials. ‘They also 
strengthen the system and purify the blood, which make 
them invaluable in fevers, relaxation of the bowels, con. 
vulsions,,and measles, Being prepared from plants 
innocent to the most delicate child, they can be 
administered with perfect safety to children of all ages. 

The following symptoms vary accordiny to the kinds 
of Worms and the train of evils caused by them:— 
Variable appetite, fostid breath, acid eructation, pains in 
the stomach and head, grinding of teeth during sleep, 
picking of the nose, palene-s of the countenance, hard- 
ness and fulness of the belly, slimy stool, with occasional 
griping pains, more particulary about the navel, short 
dry cough, and emacation of the body, often mistaken 
for decline, slow fever and irregular pulse, sometimes 
convulsive fits, often causing sudden death, and heat 
and itching about the anus, which often causes them to 
be mistaken for piles. 

Sold at 133d., and 2s. 2d. per box, by most Chemists 
by post for 14 or 34 stamps, trom the sole manufacturer, 


JOHN DAVIES, CHEMIST, SWANSEA, 


CauTios.—None are genuine unless they bear the In 
ventor’s Signature on tke Wrapper around each box 
and the words, ‘‘ Williams’s Worm Lozenges’’ on the 
Government stamp, Full directions with each box, 


CURLEY & COMPANY’S CELE- 
BRATED GLYCERINE RHUM 
FOR THE HAIR AND 'THE SKIN 


A chemical combination of Glycerine 
and genuine highly-perfumed aro- 
matic Rhum. Price 6d,, 1s,, 1s. 6d., 
and 2s. 6d. 


To soften, strengthen, and_ beautify 
the Hair, and to soften and purity 
the Scalp ; also to remove Dandriff, 

For chapped hands and lips, sore nose, 
pimples, chafes, and roughness 
and rawness of the skin generally, 


May be used with Violet Powder or be 
substituted for it. It is also a ase. 
ful, cheap, and luxurious addition 
to the bath. 

For burns and chilblains, with Violet 
Powder, by thoroughly protecting 
the part, gives instantaneous relief 


MAVUd: | from pein, 
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FINE FRENCH POPLINES. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW SHADES OF COLOUR, including Rose, 

Mauve, Greens, Browns, Blues, Violets, Greys, Steel, Drabs, 
; Magdala, Ponceau, Masson, Lavender, and Black. 
Prices, 1s. 44d. per yard, 28 inches wide. Patterns Post Free. 


HENRY GLAVE, 


534 to 587, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


CHEAP BLACK SILKS. 


Rich Black Lyons Glace, Black Gros‘de Suez, Black Cachmere de 
Soie, and Black Gros Royals, at 2s. 64d., 2s. 1ldd., 3s. 64.; 
and 3s. 1ld a yard ; much under value. i 

A large parcel of several thousand yards of handsome Spitalfields 
Black Glace, at 2s. 113d. a yard; the cheapest we have had 
for years. 


PATTERNS POST FREE 


MOCKETT & CO.’S 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. 
58, NEWINGTON BuTTs. 


Machines of all systems by the best makers, Handand 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The “BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
ard repaired. Trial allowed. 

ASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instruction gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


EWING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and CO.’S 
celebrated PERIOD LOCK-STITCH MACHINE, 
complete, with every accessory, reduced to £5 10s. ; 
Thomas’s from €3 10s.; Howe's, £3 10s.; Wilcox’s, £3 
10s.; Wheeler and Wilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines 
from 20s.; Davis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting 
springs in cld boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in 
England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy 
- terms.-- Period House,near St. George’s Church,Borough; 


and 8, Hackney-road, London. 


water. It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 
great neatness, and is of easy application. A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind- 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. 

In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
Inventor, 

Ww. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 


HENRY GLAVE, 
534 to 537, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


W. F. THOMAS AND CO.’S 
DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 


They hem, braid, bind, and quilt; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoidicg the necessity 
of having those to work by hand fixed to the table; and areas 
near as possible NorseLEss, Their mechanism is so simple, that 
purchasers can easily work them by referring to the instructions 
forwarded with the machine. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


TS ws 
; ae TO WORK BY HAND (&1NGLE EA ore : 
Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder} DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE. D2 AN era: 
REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BYHAND 4 4 0 
DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT fsaw5i10~0 


Manufactured solely by J OSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Firmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 
application. 


Sewing Machines (very light) for Dressmakers Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar m 
g, s £ akers, on 
by Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 68., £8 8s., £10, and £12. : eR RSI TD Mae 


Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
ut, Lock-Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 


ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 


1 and 2, Cheapside ; and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT*INCREASE OF PRICE. 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “ SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS:—By these useful and ornamental new 
S fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. They prevent un- 
due stretch, and are the 
desideratum for gloves 
being too small or tight at 
thin wrist, at which point 
s they form an elegant and 
Back. most appropriate ornament. 

A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee,D. A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 


cester. 

N.B.—Prices : In gilt, 18. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2a, 6d., and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s. 6d. ; ditto engraved, 48. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s. 5 gold fronts, 10s. all gold, 
12s. 6d, to 25s. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 


pair. 


RIMMEL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


THLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA. JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, C 
sweet perfumes, from 2s. 6d. ; three in a pretty box for 7s. ? ELEC 
re oe Gh a 6d. and 1s. Pellucid do. 1s, 
‘ar-fame ET VINEGAR, ls., 2s.6d., and 5s. Vi i 
ST eter TT fragrant, 28. 6d. : pea athe PEG 
d DENTINE, for whitening the Teeth and sweetening t 
RIMMEL’S STIMULUS for promoting the zrowth of the hair, ani eae BEES eke 
RIMMEL’S VIOLET-SCENTED OATMEAL, for softening the hands, 6d. 
RIMMEL’S PERLINE, a perfectly innocuous white, in packets 1s., and boxes, 2s. 6d. 
ES Bees ses ne eek nue complexion in packets 1s., boxes 2s. 6d 
NE, a refined Toi owder, i i i ing whi 
mace uit, Fey e wder, imparting to the skin a dazzling whiteness 
\KERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 28. ; C 3s. ‘ : 
Floral. 5s. 6d. 3 Fan, 6s. 6d.; New Lottery, 4s. per eget OA Ee 
SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s. 6d. ; Grouped Flowers, 6s, 6d. 


EUGENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 
96, Strand; 128, Regent-street ; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 


Brighton, 17, Boulevard des Italiens, Paris. 


Oy e's 


YE! DYE!! DYB!!! Any one can use 
them. A sixpenny bottle of Magenta or Violet 
Will dye 20 yards of Ribbon in ten minutes, Ask for 


JUDSON’S SIMPLE DYES, 


Magenta Green Canary Purple Mauve 
Orange Cerise Blue Violet Crimson 
Black Pink Scarlet Brown Lavender 
Price Sixpence per bottle. — 5 
There Dyes will be found useful for Dyeing articles of 
Woollen or Silk manufacture ; also, Feathers, Fibres, 
Grasses, Seaweed, Ivory, Bone, ‘Wood, Willow, Shavings, 
Paper; for tinting Photographs, and for Jilumating. 


May be had of Chemists. 


O WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS 
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad- 
yYanced on Debts to collect. Arrangements and Compo 
sitions with Creditors effected. Balance Sheets and 
Accounts prepared. To Debtorsin difficulties. Persons 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 
who has had much experience. Strictest confidence. 
Charge moderate. Consultation Free. JoHn CARRALL, 
Public Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C. 


LADIES HATS. 
R. J. §. HARMAN, of 87, New Bond- 
street, begs to announce that he has Opened 
his New Premises, No. 95, New Bond-street, witha choice 
assortment of Ladies” Promenade and Riding Hats, and 
respectfully solicits an early inspection of his new and 


varied stock. 
J, §. HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street. 


JUVENILE HAT WAREHOUSE. 
R. J. S. HARMAN, of 87, New Bond- 
street, begs to inform the Nobility and Gentry 
that he has opened his Juven ile Department, at No. 95, 
New Bond-str eet. where will be feund a choice assort- 
ment of every description of Juvevile Hats and Caps. 
An inspection is respectfully solicited. 
3.8. HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street, 


N cCONOMY IN CRAPE MOURNING. 
ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON’S 


i NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE 
IS AS THICK as TWO FOLDS of the old make. 


GEORGE REES 
Chromos, Engravings, and Oleographs, 


FROM THE MOST CELEBRATED MASTERS, 


Al, 42, and 43, RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
(Opposite Drury Lane Theatre). 


Cong oe Sesleri ey 


Printed (for the Proprietor) by James Wexcn, 6, St. Clement’s Inn Passage, Strand, London, W.C. 
Published by the Proprietor, Tuomas Smitn, at 2 & 8, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C., 
where all communications are requestedto be sent.—June 29, 1872. 
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24 25.27.& 28.0XFORD S: W. 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS OF THE NEW MAKE 


Will last for Years, from $s. 6d. 


WRITING CASES of every kind (a choice of 1,009). 
DRESSING BAGS ror LADIES & GENTLEMEN, FITTED, FROM 30s. 

- DRESSING CASES from 15s. to £10. 
LADIES’ SILVER MOUNTED DRESSING CASES, 9 GUINEAS. 


DESPATCH BOXES, fitted, 21s. 
“pg ‘sy “Se ‘SLHUSVEA P SHXOd VUOM 


Elegant ENVELOPE CASES, 18s. . DESPATCH BOXES, 91s. to 5 Guineas. 
Ditto, BLOTTING BOOKS, 10s. 6d. PURSES, ls. to 40s. FANS. 

TEA CADDIES, 10s. 6d. to 3 Guineas. SCENT CASES of 2 and 4 Bottles. 
Elegant RETICULES, 10s. 6d. OPERA GLASSES, 7s. 6d, to 3 Guineas. 
GLOVE BOXES, 8s. 6d., 12s. 6d. SMELLING BOTTLES, 2s. 6d. to 30s. 
SCRAP BOOKS and ALBUMS. JEWEL CASES. 

CARD TRAYS, in China, &c., 10s. 6d. LIQUEUR Ditto. 

CARD CASES. CIGAR CASES. TRINKET BOXES. 

INKSTANDS, Mounted, 7s. 6d. FLASKS. 

BOOK SLIDES, Mounted, 5s. 6d. ARTICLES IN PEARL. 

WORK BOXES, 75. 6d. to 2 Guineas. POSTAGE SCALES. 

WORK BASKETS, 5s, 6d., 8s., 98. 6d. LADIES’ HAND BAGS, 6s. Qd., ‘7s, 9d., 10s, 6d. 
STATIONERY CABINETS, 21s. PORTABLE WRITING CASES. 


THOUSANDS OF GIFTS AT ONE GUINEA & AT HALF A GUINEA EACH. 


PARKINS & GOTTOS 


WRITING PAPERS AND ENVELOPES. 


No Charge made for Plain Stamping. Parties can bring their own Dies. 
Packet of 120 Sheets of Note Paper.. Os. 6d. | 950 Useful Envelopes ....----+++++: Os. 9d. 
‘5 Thick ,, «- 1s. Od 1000 Extra Large Envelopes......--.- 48. 6d. 
MONOGRAM DIES.—2 Letter Monogram Die, engraved for 7s. 6d.; 3 Letter do., 10s. Sketches on application. 
CRESTS, ARMS, AND ADDRESS DIES, CUT AT HALF THE USUAL CHARGES. 


Return Thanks. At-home Notes. Invitations. Dessert, Bouquet, and Fancy Dish Papers. 
PLATE ENGRAVED AND 100 VISITING CARDS PRINTED FOR 4s. 


P. & G.'S STRAW WRITING PAPER ONLY THREE SHILLINGS PER REAM. 


an 


15s., 18s., 21s., 30s., 408., and 60s. the Set, with, 
CRO QU EI Book of Rules. A first-rate fall size set for 30s. 
a * he Club boxwood set (the best that can be 
made), 60s. AlI Croquet sent carriage paid to any Railway Station in 


England on prepayment. - A choice of 700 sets. 
CRICKET BATS, BALLS, SEC. 
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PORTABLE WRITING CASES, 4s. 64., 6s. 64-, and 10s. 6d. 
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ouTDOOR GAMES OF EWERY WEN D. 
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A New Novelof startling interest, “BROUGHT HOME TO HER.” 


- 244) Les 


PRICE SEVENPENCE. 
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ne Presented with this Part, 
‘ A COLOURED FASHION PLATE, AND A MARCELLA PINCUSHION 
For Braiding in Scarlet, the Pattern Traced on the Material. : 
L é 


» 


ILLUSTRATED. Coloured Designs. 


Household Economy 


FANCY WORK. NOVELS. 


| 


THE DRAMA, &c. 


LONDON. 


